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ERRATUM. 

Page 132, lines, i^i * flamng^ m^fiamm'ringn 



TO THE PUBLIC. 

COME aflc me if my numbers flow 
^ Spontaneous from my pen ; 
Or, if the fickle Mufe 1 woo 
By curious art, by ftrength fubdue, 
' Or labor of the brain/ 

What fhall I fay ? Why, ftate the cafe 

In whimfical difguife : 
Sometimes my winged Pegafus 
As fwift as Cupid's arrow flies, 

And curb and rein defies. 

Sometimes he takes Ins foaring flight, 

To high ParnafTus' top : 
When raised to fuch a giddy height. 
My {hallow pate grows wond*rous light, 

And down, alas ! I drop. 

Again, he is both dull and flow. 

And moves with folemn flate : 
His fkimming wings glide fmoothly through j 
He foars not, fmks not, high or low j 

But feems to carry weight. 

Sometimes, again, the flupid fleed 

Will hardly fly at all : 
I mount then, without fear or dread ; 
For, prudent folks have wifely faid, 

^ Low fliers feldom fall/ 

B 



TO THE PUBLIC. 

Again, I have to tug the rein. 

To make him mend his gait : 
The reafon why, I Ml tell you plain, 
His feeble wings can fcarce fuftain. 

My intelledtual weight. 

You fee now what a wayward ride, 

We airy riders get : 
Yet gallop on, whatever betide ; 
Tho' wife folks frown, and Witlings chide, 

And Critics overfet. 

O let my weak ideal race. 

Your mercy fhare, I pray : 
'Twill help their feeble nerves to brace ; 
For favor, more than ftrength or grace. 

Doth wreath the Poet's bay. 

My gen'rous Patrons interfere, 

I pray, in my behalf: 
Then let the Hypercritic fneer. 
And DuUnefs frown, and Envy jeer. 

And half-form'd Witlings laugh. 



TO CRITICS. 



DRAY, learned Critic, don't in hafte 

The little Warbler fright : 
If file 's at your tribunal caft, 
'Twill difconcert her quite. 

She makes no doubt, the man of books 

Will many faults deteQ: ; 
In grammar, and in ^ hooks and crooks,* 

Will call her incorrect. 

But, Gentlemen, (he tells you. true. 
Her Learning, in its prime. 

Is juft to read her Bible through, 
And write a forry Rhyme. 

Do not condemn her ruftic lay. 

For want of brilliant wit ; 
* For Ifrael's King to hunt a flea,* 

Cannot be very fit. 

Thofe foaring Geniufes, which fly 

To high Parnaflus' top. 
Some people think, when rais'd fo high. 

Do not, know where to flop. 

Imagination is fo bright. 

And fancy fo refin'd. 
That oft, their Pegafean flight 

Leaves fenfe and truth behind. 



8 TO CRITICS. 

Kind Nature, like a matron wife. 

Her favors doth impart ; 
In heads of fome, their talent lies. 

Of others, in their heart, 

A favor'd few, the partial dame 

Adorns above the reft ; 
Fair fcience polifhes the gem 

Of genius, in their breaft. 

Yet thefe are prodigies, I guefs. 
Which feldom blefs our light ; 

Tho' 'tis by them, your knowing clafs 
Determine what is right. . . 

The little Novice, who accofts ::: 
Your hearts, with wifdom fr^ght^ 

No genius owns, no fcience boafts^ 
But what afiliftion taught^. 

Juft in the opening bud of youth. 

The iron hand of fate, 
Did crufli her intelleftual growth. 

With more than ten-fold weight. 

Secluded in an infant land, 
ImmersM in houfehold care. 

Her tender wings could not expand, 
Nor mental organs clear. 

Sometimes (he tri*d her native lay, 
. In verfe, untaught by art. 
To chafe the anxious cares away. 
Which rankled in her heart. 



TO CRITICS. 

No wild ambition e'er indites. 
No rage for whiftling famcj, 

Infpires the fimple fong flie writes ; 
Nor mercenary aim. 

She fmgs, becaufe her numbers do 
Spontaneous fill her brain ; 

Which, left her fcuU (hould overflow, 
She (hallows by her pen.. 

The man of parts, the man of none. 
May here amufement find. 

If he has wit, difplay his own : 
If none, why ftudy mine ? 

Thofe who on folid learning feed. 

By ancient wifdom dreft, 
A lighter fare do fdmetimes need. 

To help them to digeft. 

You that have fenfe ajid genius too. 
By fcience polifh'd bright } 

She means to be a foil to you— 
Contrafts fometimes delight. 

Thofe who affert, * that Nature (:an*t 

Infpire a Poet's Song,* 
May here feled an argument. 

To prove their thefis wrong. 

Obfcrve, I pray, this fimple verfe 

Harmonioufly employs 
Time, talents, papermill, and prefsj 

The learned^ dull, and wilt* 

B z 



10 TO CRITICS. 

Be gen'rous then, and don't condemn. 

Or call the Mufe a fool; 
Becaufe not polifhM like a gem, 

Nor twenty years at fchooL 



I A PRIVATE PRAYER. 

F 

JEHOVAH, great eternal God, 
Immutable ^yea, far 

: Beyond the utmoft ftretch of thought, 
I Thy vaft perfeftions are. 

i 

The angel and arch-angel choirs. 
Before thy throne do bend j 

Cherubic and feraphic fires 
Upon thy ftate attend. 

Yea, all the glorious hod on high, 
Before thee proitrate fall ; 

And holy, holy, holy, thee 
Lord Gpd Almighty call. 

Thou art, indeed, of purer ey€s. 

Than vanity to fee; 
And all things fmful, or unwife. 

Abhorred are by thee. 

E^en thofe bright effences on high, 
Which in thy prefence fhine j 

How tarniih'd all their purity. 
When once compared with thine ! 

Thou deem'ft it poflible that they 

May into folly run: 
What then am I ? A finner ; yea^ 

A Gnner, Lord, undone : 
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la A PRIVATE PRAYER. 

For, ever fince, within my heart, 

The vital fpirit mov'd. 
Still to rebel, and far depart 

From thy pure Law, I lov*d. 

How then, within thy prefence here, 

O Lord, approach fhall I ! 
Or how, in judgment, fhall appear, 

Before thy throne on high ! 

Shall I burnt offerings bring with me. 
Of calves, which tender are ; 

Or fhall I, for my fin, to thee 
My infant offspring fpare f 

Will feas of oil, or bullocks flain, 
Or goats and fatlings* blood, 

Reflore my wandering foul again j 
Or pleafe a holy God ? 

If I, one foul from fm to turn. 
Should land and fea explore ; 

Or give toy flefh, in flames to burn. 
My goods to feed the poor r 

Such vain oblations^ thou wouldfl flight ; 

Such foolifh zeal defpife : 
Nor can th* infinite God delight 

In human facrifice! 

How fhall I 'fcape thy righteous blow j. 

Thy vengeance whither ijy : 
Where, from thy injurM prefence go ; 
Or where elude thy eye \ 



A PRIVATE PRAYER* 1$ 

If I afcend to Heaven*s height. 

Thy prefence there doth fhine, 
EnthronM in da:&zling glory bright. 

And majefty divine. 

In radient myriads round thee (land. 

The flaming fons of day ; 
Waiting to catch thy lead command^ 

And quick as thought obey. 

If I defcend Hell's difmal gloom ; 

Behold, I meet thee there. 
Inflicting thy moft righteous doom 

On fpirits of defpair. 

If I (hould take my morning flight. 

Beyond the difliant fea. 
And, rapid as a ray of light, 

Tranfport myfelf away : 

E'en there, O Lord, thy fov'reign pow'r. 

Thy right hand would atteft. 
And hold the trembling captive fure. 

Thy juftice did arreft. 

What fhall I render unto thee, 

Thou, who dofl obferve. 
The fon's of men, who far away 

Do from thy precepts fwerve ? 

I nothing am, but vanity, 

1 nothing have, but fin ; 

In thought, and word, and deed, have I 
Broke ev'ry law of thine. 



14 A PRIVATl^ PRAYBR. 

How then, to plead my caufe with theci 

O Lord, fliall I begin ? 
I am in grief and mifcry, 

And overwhelniM in fin. 

Obnoxious to thy ftroke of wrath^. 

O Lord, I am becbme ; 
And thy vindiftive juftice hath 

Pronounced my awful doom. 

Thy fix'd degree, thy counfel wife,. 
Thy pow*r, who dares difpute? 

Redemption, now can man devife j 
Can angel executed 

But things impoffible, unknown. 

To fimte wifdom feal'd ; 
Thofe wonders, love divine has done^ 

Mercy and grace reveal'd. 

Ev'n Jefu?, thy coequal Son, 

Did execute this plan ; 
And joined our nature to his own ; 

The Godhead to the man : 

And>»did his native Heav'n forega. 

Where feraphims adore ; 
EnterM our world of fin and woe, 

Afilifted, humbled, poor. 

Thy holy precepts he fulfil'd, 

Thy law he magnified ; 
Th' obedience which we ow*d did yield, 

And for poor finners di'd. 



A PRIVATE PRAYER. 1 5 

Was buried deep, continued dead, 

'Till thrice the fun arofe ; 
Then hurft his bonds, and captive led, 

Triumphantly, his foes. 

Then he afcended up on high, 

And took his feat in blifs. 
At thy rigjit hand of «iajefty. 

There intercedes for us. 

For his dear fake would I draw near. 

And bow before thy throne ; 
And, in his righteoufnefs appear; 

Renouncing all my own, 

I know that out of Chrift, O God, 

Thou art confuming flame : 
But, thro' the merits of his blood. 

Thy pardon. Lord, I claim. 

Pardon of fin, of ev'ry kind. 

Of every degree ; 
Of word, deed, thought — of all combined ; 

Original or free. 

Not only from the guilt of fm. 

And punifhment, me free ^ 
But from each foul polluting ftain, 

O Lord, deliver me. 

And grant thy fpirit, to apply 

The purchafe of his blood ; 
My confcience foul to purify ,^ 

And feal my peace with God% 



l6 X PRIVATE PRAtER, 

By working faith within my breaft, 

The faith thou doft approve. 
Overcomes the world, unites to Chrift, 

And purifies by love. 

May virtue I to faith unite. 

In heavenly knowledge fhine ; 
With meeknefs, temperance, truth moft brig 

And Charity divine. 

Fit me to do and fufFer here, 

Thy juft and righteous will ; 
May I on earth, as angels there. 

Thy holy law fulfiL 

From all temptations guard me. Lord, 

And ev*ry finful way : 
May I be guided by thy Word ; 

Thy Spirit be my flay. 

May I, in heart and life, be fiee 

From ev'ry lurking fin ; 
And make me holy, like to thee. 

The hidden man within. 

May ev*ry thought and word of mine 

Be ordered aright ; 
And may my bright example fhine. 

E'en in the finner*s fight. 

May I extend my love fincere 

To ev'ry child of thine : 
May finners my affeSion fhare. 

For Godj their Maker, 's mine. 



A PRIVATE PRAYER. IJ 

And, when I have filPd up the fpace. 

Thou haft appointed here, 
Grant me in heav'n to fee thy face. 

Abundant entrance there. 

And wilt thou dwell, O God of grace, 

In temples made of clay ; 
And grant thy prefence in the place 

Thy fervants meet to pray ? 

Enlarge thy kingdom, O our God, 

And make thy glory known. 
O'er all the fpacious earth abroad j 

O fliow'r falvation down 1 

From north to fouth, from eaft to weft> 

Where'er thy fun doth fhine ; 
There may thy grace, thy gofpel bleft, 

Diftribute light divine. 

And may the fongs of dying love, 

Sound from the dark abode. 
Of Indians, in each fylvan grove. 

To hail th' incarnate God. 

And, as the dove doth feek her mate, 

May favage tribes feek thee ; 
In flocks around thy temples wait, 

And to their windows flee. 

Thy gracious kingdom to extend, 

Our weak endeavors blefs : 
Send, by the hands whom thou wilt fend, 

And grant them fure fuccds% % 



1 8 A i»tI^ATE PRAYER. 

Thofe who forfake thoir houfe and land. 

Their family and friends, . 
For thy dear caufe, at thy command. 

Lord, make them fure amends. 

While in this world, be thou their guard ; 

And, in the world to come. 
Be thou their ever-bleft reward ; 

Be heaven their joyful home. 

And all thy faithful fervants, Lord, 

May they on thee depend ; 
Grant them thy Spirit, blefs thy Word ; 

Be thou thou their God and friend. 

Strengthen their hearts, and grant fuccefs 

In thy moft holy caufe ; 
To teach the world thy righteoufnefs. 

And vindicate thy laws. 

Our aged Paftor, Lord, I pray 
Thou wilt him guard in peace : 

O may he, in thy perfed way. 
Proclaim redeeming grace. 

Deal gently with his feeble frame. 
Softly unlofe each pin: 
. Preferve his latter end from fhame ; 
Grant heavenly peace within. 

And, when his blamelefs courfe is run, 

And he doth yield his breath. 
May be (his work and warfare done) 
Cladiy rriumph o'er deai\v. 



A PRIVATE PRAYER* I^ 

Send down a bright cherubic band, 

To waft his foul on high ; 
There, feated at thine own right hand. 

All God can give enjoy* 

My weftern friend, my Father dear, 

Godj-fupreme, may he 
The deareft objeft of thy care 

And tender mercies be. 

O may he preach, while finners round. 

The joyful found fhall hear ; 
Repent, believe^ and ftud the crown 

Of glory he (hall wear. 

And in due time to heav'n him bring, 

Enrobed in fplendor bright ; 
Make him the man, the eternal King 

To honor will delight. 

My Parents dear, almighty Cod, 

1 humbly thee implore, 

Wafli them in pure redeeming blood. 
And blefs them evermore. 

My Brothers all, and Sifters dear, > 

If ftrangers ftill to thee. 
Make them thy gracious calls to hear ; 

Do thou them fandify. 

Make them each fweet command of thin^ 

Moft joyfully obey : 
May they, thro' grace, in glory ihine. 

In realms of endlefs day% 






^O A PRIVATE PRATER. 

My helplefs Offspring — ^hear my pray'r j 

For Jefus' fake I plead ; 
Be thou *their Father ; for they are 

Moll fatherlefs indeed. 

Be thou their friend, their fhield to fave ; 

Them guide to thine abode : 
May they in thee their portion have, 

And covenanted God. 

May pure religion, undefiPd^ 

Affuine the regal fway : 
May error and delufion, foil'd, 

Afhamed flee away. 

O may thfe feafon come to pafs, 

The glorious age of gold ; 
When (ap there but one Shepherd is) 

There may be but one fold. 

Each friend and foe, I recommend 

(If foes are mine) to thee : 
Teach, Lord, and guide, and them defend. 

From fin and fuff *ring free. 

And unto One Eternal Three, 

The God whom I adore. 
Be praife now and eternally. 

In time— when time 's no more. 
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A PETITION. 

HOW long, O Lord, wilt thou forfake ? 

O caft a pitying eye : 
With grief my pained head does ach j 

My comforts droop and die. 

Haft thou not fhown, when flefh and heart. 

And fpirit faint and fail ; 
Thy Spirit can new ftrength impart j 

Thy grace fupport us ftill? 

Thou, to the children of thy love, 

Doft in thy book declare ; 
In their diftreffes, thou wilt prove. 

Their God and helper near. 

Haft thou not faid, tho* all below 

Againft them fhall contend. 
Thy pow'r fliall lead them fafely through, 

Thy arm fliall them defend ? 

■ 

Thou canft our mightieft foes control. 

Their angry pow'r reftrain j 
Nor can afiliftion fink the foul 

Th* Eternal doth fuftain. 

When thou, in wifdom, doft withdraw 

Thy fpecial prefence. Lord, 
Teach me to love thy holy law. 

And truft thy gracious woid, 

C 2 



22 A PETITION, 

And, when I feel my foul impreft. 

Do thou be ever near ; 
Let no vain phantom fill my breaft, 

Delufive hope or fear. 

Watch o*er each frame, O Lord, prefide 

0*er ev'ry rifing thought ; 
Be thou my life, my light, my guide, 

My guardian, and my God. 

Send dovm the wings of faith divine. 

And raife my hopes above ; 
Where all thy bright perfections Ihine, 

And ev'ry ray is Love, 



EXPOSTULATION". 

MY Soul, in vain earth's painted coaAs^ 
You Ml traverfe, blifs to find ; 

Not all the gilded toys fhe boafts. 
Can fatisfy the mind. 

The glit'ring baits of fenfe entice. 

And promife lafting gain ; 
Which light, as airy phantoms, flies. 

As mutable and vain. 

Let not the' world's delufive fmiles. 

Enchant thy raptur'd view ; 
For, oft the lovely form beguiles. 

And proves a painted flirew : 

And, while we grafp the flat'ring cheat. 

And doat upon its charms. 
Some fecret minifter of fate 

Doth wreft it from our arms. 

If riches prove thy fordid luft. 

Or wild ambition fires ; 
Tell me, my foul, can India's duft 

Supply thy warm defires ? 

Are not the pleafures fortune claims. 
Vain, fleeting, falfe, tho' fair ; 

And proud ambition's flat'ring dreapfis, 
A puff of palling air I 



24 EXPOSTULATION. 

Can all the treafures of the Eaft 
'^- And all the Weft, combined, 
Pour comfort in the wounded breaft, 
Or eafe the torturM mind ? 

Can fame, the idol of the great, 

Or vulgar breath, impart 
A charm to eafe the aching head, 

Or foothe the pained heart ? 

Love, like the fragrant rofe of May, 
Perfumes our vernal morn j 

Oft, like the rofe, its fweets decay. 
And leave a rankling thorn. 

How oft misfortune overcafts, 

Delufive hope beguiles, 
And our fond expeftation blafts ; 

Our warm aflFedion chills ! 

The blufhing cheek, the fparkling eye. 

The finifliM form and air. 
Perhaps may prompt a filly figh. 

Or bribe a paffing ftare. 

'And what is wit or genius bright ? 
A bubble of the Drain : 
At beft, a wand'ring vagrant fpright ; 
And oft a glit'ring bane. 

No lafting joys from friendfliip rife, 

To fatis^ below : 
This fource, the balm of life fupplies j 
And bit'rett weeds of woe* 



EXPOSTULATION. 2$ 

Our comforts hang upon their breath ; 

Their prefence is our flay : 
Soon the commKIion'd angel. Death, 

Tears thofe weak props away. 

In vain thofe fond endearing ties. 

Would chain the foaring mind ; 
Aloft the winged fpirit flies, 

And leaves us grief behind. 

Not each, nor all thofe things combined. 

Supply thy vaft defires : 
The grafp of this immortal mind. 

Infinity . requires ! 

But, Jesus, thou art faithful ftill ; 

Thy love, thy grace is free : 
When earthly comforts faint and fail^ 

Grant greater,, far, in— thee. 



CONTEMPLATION. 

WHEN, with admiring eyes, I view 
Yon fkies of bright etherial blue. 
Where ftars, in thick fucceffion roll. 
From fphere to fphere, from pole to pole j 

My heart exclaims. How great, how wife. 
Is HE, who form'd the vaulted fkies ! 
What wifdom, pow'r, and fldll divine, 
Throughout yon glit'ring armies (hine 1 

The fun, fair ruler of the day. 
Doth, in each beam, the God difplay ; . 
And publilhes his truth and love. 
To worlds below, and worlds above. 

The moon, whofe filver fconce renews 
The falling day, the theme purfues ; 
■ And ev^ry fparkling ftar difplays 
His pow'r, his goodnefs, and his grace. 

And all thofe dazzling orbs on high. 
Which blaze and twinkle thro* the {ky, 
Spread thro' the univerfe, abroad. 
The glory of their Maker, God. 

When thunders roll, when commets glare, 
And forked lightnings rend the air ; 
Hail, clouds, and ftormy winds proclaim 
The matchlefs honors of his name. 



CONTEMPLATION* 2^ 

But, to defcribe his heavenly throne, 
Or make his facred glories known. 
By far exceeds my loftieft fong. 
Or Gabriers harp, or Raphael's tongue. 

And all the bright perfedions high. 
Which conftitute the Deity, 
Expand, unite, confpicuous fliine. 
In his eternal Son divine. 

That God who built, fills, and fuflains. 
And univerfal fov'reign reigns, 
0*er heav'n, o'er hell, earth, air, ind fea, 
Bled, groan'd, and di'd upon a tree ! 

The fick*ning fun withheld his ray. 
And midnight darknefs veil'd the day ; 
While ftiud'ring Nature's utmoft bound, 
Spread the fad tidings all around ! 

Admiring angels filent flood. 
And all the harps in heav'n were mute ; 
O'er all the bright etherial plains, 
Amazement new, and wonder reigns ! 

When Nature rofe, at his command. 
They fang the wonders of his hand ; 
Now tune their golden harps again. 
And fing the great Creator flain ! 

Here let me raife my rapturous fong j 
Let gratitude infpire my tongue ; 
For, when he hung upon the tree, 
Mygujkyfoul, he di'd for t\vee\ 
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While I admire thy wonders, Lord, 
Make me believe, obey, thy word : 
While I thy works, thy love, explore. 
Make my expanding heart adore. 
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A COMPLAINT. 

X)EAR JESUS, haft thou quite forfodk 
This ftony heart, that nought will move j 

Not all the threat'nings of thy Book ; 
Nor all thy proHiifes of love ? 

Not thus I felt, when thy pure Word 
And Spirit firft did reach my heart, 

Powerful as fharp two-edged fword. 
And bade my carnal hopes depart. 

When firft I felt thy pardoning grace. 
And knew the pow*r of love divine; 

Then I could meet thy fmiling face, 
In ev'ry ordinance of thine. 

Lord, what is Man ! amaz'd, I cry'd ; 

A child of earth, a flave of fin ; 
That thou Ihould'ft leave thy Father's fide. 

And take his fins ; his woes fuftain ? 

When high Arch-angels fin'd and fell. 

No interpofer did appear : 
Thy vengeance frown'd them down to hell, 

And juftice feal'd them prisoners there. 

But, when the fons of Adam fink, 

0*erwhelmM with guilt, with fear and g 

Purfu'd by juftice to die brink ; 
Thw mercy fiies to their relief. 
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Thus, when my trembling fpirit faw 
The charms which (hone in Jefus' face ; 

To fcreen me from thy fiery law, 
I fought the refuge of his grace. 

My withering graces now decay. 

My hopes are changed to gloomy fears ; 

My joys and comforts flee away. 

And all my fongs are turn'd to tears. 

My languid fpirit doth negleft 

To feek thy grace, thy love implore ; 

Nor doth thy threatening frown affeft — 
Thy Spirit only, can reftore. 

This will invigorate my foul. 

And frelh fupplies or grace impart ; 

My griefs, and fears, and fins control. 
And fill with joy my drooping heart. 
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THE REQUEST. 

CELESTIAL pow'rs, who rule on high, 
Grant me a heart of fympathy, 
Refin'd from ev'ry grofs alloy. 
Alive to each exalted joy. 

May I, in fweet retirement, find 
The pleafures of a virtuous mind : 
No (lately dome, no gay attire. 
Nor coftly viands, I defire» 

Far, far from hurry, pomp, and flate 
(Th* amufements of the gay and great) 
Give me peace, friends, and innocence. 
Books, leifure, health, and competence. 

No faihioh, folly, pride, or hate. 
My humble manfion penetrate ; 
Falfehood aud flat'ry banifh thence, 
Infidious, vain Impertinence. 

But, may my hofpitable door 
Be open to the needy poor : 
There, may true virtue meet regard. 
And humble merit find reward. 

O may it be my pleafing care, 
To dry the fuff Ving Orphan's tear j 
The lonely Widow's woes to feel ; 
And pity thofe I canaot heaU 



3^ THE REQUEST. 

When, in the eaft, the rofy morn 
With bluflies fills the horifon ; 
Then may my foaring fpirit rife, 
In adoration, to the fkies. 

And when the fun's more potent ray 
Sheds, far and wide, the flaming day. 
May I the fultry feafon fpend 
In converfe with a chofen friend. 

And, when mild evening's fliades comes on^ 
Then let me rove, unfeen, al6ne, 
Sequefter'd, far from noife and ftrife, 
And all the bufy hum of life. 

There may my feeble fpirit foar. 
And wonders, ever new, explore ; 
Nature and Nature's Author fcan. 
The nobleft fcience meant for Man. 

When Cynthia mounts the ethereal plain. 
Attended by her lucent train. 
Then may philofophy, refin'd, 
Illuaie my contemplative mind. 

When fable night the ikies invert. 
And ev'ry care is funk to reft. 
May angels guard around my bed, 
And heav'nly themes infpire my head. 

Keep me from black ingratitude ; 
Let no prefumptuous thought intrude ; 
Let no defpairing murmurs rife. 
To tempt my foul tQ blafphemies. 



THE REQUEST. 33 

Ma^ Wild ambition ne'er molefl: 
Tiftf peaceful tenant of my bread; 
There may contentment hold her court. 
And thither ev*ry grace refort. 

May genuine, pure poetic fire. 

My heart, my tongue, my pen infpire j 

Thro' ev'ry faculty infufe, 

The influence of the facred Mufe. 

Imagination warm, refin*d 

Tafte, fparkling wit, and judgment joinM ; 

O'er all let piety prefide. 

And wifdom ardent genius guide. 

While living, may I live to thee. 
And fill each moment ufefully : 
When thou remand'ft my fpirit home. 
Prepare my anfwer, ' Lord, I come.* 

And, as I join the throng on high, 

May my triumphant fpirit fing, 
* O Grave, where is thy victory ! 

O, vanquifh'd Death, where is thy fting !* 
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THE TRUE PHYSICIAN. ^ 

COMPOSED IN SICKNESS. 

GRACIOUS JESUS, look on me 

With pity, or 1 die j 
O hear a wretched finner pray, 

A helplefs rebel cry. 

Dear Lord, a raging fever burns— 

My faithlefs reafon 's fled ; 
My tortured heart with anguifli groans. 

And phantoms croud ray head. 

My comforts all have me forfook \ 
My life is vanity : 

caft on me a pitying look. 
And heal, Qr elfe I die. 

* Well, thy petition let me know. 
And what is thy requeft ? 

1 am a King, a Prophet too, 

Phyfician, and a Prieft. 

I reign, I teach, I heal, I fave ; 

From death and fin reftore : 
Heav'n, earth, and air, hell, fea, and grave. 

Are fubjeft to my pow'r. 

What would'ft thou have \ or doft require j 

For I am God alone : 
Produce thy wants, hame tby defire. 
Make thy petitions known/ 
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t* 0Jhen eiert thy potent fway^ 

vie purify within ; 
I^urge thofe polluting ftains away, 

Thefe fuff 'rings, and this fin. 

Thou art indeed the finner's friend. 

And all thy nature *s love : 
Speak thou, and all my forrows end. 

And all my fins remove. 

A finner helplefs. Lord I do 

On thee for mercy call : 
Thou art my helper, here below ; 

In Heav'n thou art my all.' 

* Is there in Gilead's coafts no balm ; 

No kind Phyfician there ! 
Why doth not Ifraels Daughter claim 
His (kill, and balfam (hare ? 

There i3 a fountain opened wide. 

To cleanfe King David's race ; 
Flows copious, from my wounded fide. 

In rivulets of grace. 

I came to fuffer — di'd to fave ; 

From guilt and grief 1 free : 
The weary heavy-laden have 

Eternal reft in me.' 

* But, Lord, I dare not fay I am 

Of royal David's linej 
For I of Gentile Parents came, ^ 

Who were no feed of thme/ W 
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' Both Jew and Gentile I can blefs j 

They all unite in me : 
My grace is free — my righteoufnefs 

And love are alfo free. 

A finner, helplefs and undone, 

A Savior doth require : 
I am that Saviour ; 1 alone ; 

None elfe to fave afpire.* 

' 1 am bewildered. Lord, and loft. 
In paths of error ftray : 

guide me to the heavenly coaft, 
In truth and life's fair way/ 

* I am the only way to God, 
Of truth and life divine : 

1 am the door of his abode ; 

And his abode is mine/ 

' Teach me to know, and love, and fear. 

And truft, and hope in thee ; 
Teach me thy chaftifements to bear j 

Thy truth, Lord, teach thou me. 

I have a weighty load of fin ; 

1 heavy burdened go ; 
My confcience black as hell within ; 

My heart as cold as fnow ! 

My health and ftrength are quite decayed 5 

My fpirit funk in grief: 
I doubt^ I paufe, I am afraid 

To By to thy relief/ 
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* My ftrength fufEcient thou (Halt prove j 

My grace fhall warm thy breaft : 
My righteoufnefs is thine, and love. 
Imparted, and imprefl. 

Your confcience I will purify. 

Your load of fin remove ; 
I'll change your languid heart, and I 

Will give a heart of love. 

I fhall your flubborn will renew. 

Your underflanding clear ; 
"Within, I Ml ev'ry lufl fubdue^ 

And place my image there.* 

* But, Lord, I have no pow'r to move, 

Unlefs thou lead me on : 

draw me with the cords of love. 
And after thee I Ml run. 

Each offer, how divine it is ! 
And yields a fweet relief: 

1 truft thy gracious promifes-r- 

O help my unbelief/ 

* The Holy Ghofl within thy breaft. 

Thy comforter fhall be. 
And pledge of everlafting reft. 
To teftify of me. 

He fhall thee teach, and lead, while here. 

To ev*ry truth divine, 
And be thy faithful guide, to where 

My brighteft glories fhine. 
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There fin or ficknefs ne'er can be ; 

The weary there find reft ; 
There God Ihall wipe each tear away. 

And forrow from each breaft. 

Then come, I freely give to thee 
The purchafe of my blood ; 

Life, pardon, peace eternally, 
A Father and a God.' 

* Here, Lord, I give myfelf away. 
With all my foul and mind j 

Now, for a fweet eternity ; 
1 and my all are thine* 

How do I blefs thy heav'nly love. 
That fent thy chaftning gx^ce. 

And did my wand'ring fpirit move. 
To fcek, anew, thy face.' 




THE INDIAN CHIEF... 

A TRUE STORY. 

TH1« CIRCUMSTANCE TOOK PLACE IN THE 

YEAR 1804. 

SEE, lowly bending on his knees, 

Wiandot's warlike Chief, 
With anxious doubts difturb'd, he prays. 

And pour^^ forth all his grief. 

* f • 

' Sick, and opprefl: with pains and fears, 

He bows before the throne, 
' And there unburdens all his cares, 

To God (tho* lov*d) unknown. 

' O thou great Spirit, from on high. 
Look down, I thee implore ; 

Inftrufl: my heart, direfl: my way. 
And guide me evermore. 

Shall I the darling of my breaft^ 

My infant Son refign ; 
And leave him in a land of Chrift, 

With minifters of thine ? 

And wilt thou him a Chriftian raife, 

A minifter to be. 
That he may come and preach thy grace, 

To his own tribe and me ? 
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O Spirit good, thy high decree 

And great defign impart ; 
If this thy will, O heal thou me, 

And eafe my troubled heart/ 

The God of Mercy, from on high. 

Regarding his rcqueft, 
* Look'd down, with pity's fofteft eye,* 

And eas*d his laboring breaft. 

Three times he pray'd, * O Spirit good. 
Where fhall I leave my Son ? 

To fpeed my feet, mark out my road. 
Send thine own angel down.* , 

His fuit was heard, and mercy mov*d 

Th' eternal Father's breaft. 
To fend an angel, whom he lov'd^ 

To guide, and give him reft. 

The Mother's fcreams and wild diftrefs, 
Unmov'd, the Warrior hears ; 

And, thro' the lonely wildernefs. 
His fmiling Infant bears. 

And o'er Ohio's filver flood 

The favage hero hies ; 
And there, unto the Chriftian's God, 

Configns the blooming prize. 

'Twas here, in preft)yt'ry combin'd. 

The minifters of God, 
A folemn court, in council join'd. 

To Ipread his Word abroad : 
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when, from Sandufky's diftant plains. 

The gallant Chief draws near ; 
And in his graceful arms fuftains 

His infant Son, mod dean 

* Hail 1 Fathers, Brothers, God has taught 

His truth and grace to you : 
To you my only Son I 've brought. 

That he may teach him too. 

Say, will you take my little Boy ; 

Will you his Fathers be ; 
^nd him iuftru£t and. qualify, 

To come and preach to me ? 
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Will you him guide, inftrufl:, and guard. 

With drift impartial care ; 
From evil company retard. 

And ev'ry finful fnare ?' 

* Yes, Brother, we with joy indeed 

This tender pledge receive : 
We will him cli)the, inftruft, and feed-— 
Grace, only God can give/ 

•* Will you then pray the God you love. 

To grant him grace divine. 
And ev'ry gift ; each want remove ; 

To ev'ry good incline ?* 

* This we will do (confents each one) 

And, with parental care. 

We will regard your little Son, 

And intercede, by pray'r, 

£ 
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With God, who faithful is, and true. 
And hears his Children's cries. 

That he will gracioufly, from you. 
Accept this facrifice.* 

Well pleasM, the grateful Chief be(lo:ws 

The oflF'ring of bis heart— 
A manly tear his cheek bedews. 

As he prepares to part. 

Low bending o*er his Son, aileep. 

He pours a parting prayV ; 
While, in his breaft, alternate weep. 

Love, gratitude, and care. 

* Farewell, my Son,' the Warrior cries 

(My Son I dearly love) : 
If we ne'er meet below the fldes, 

I truft we '11 meet above.* 

Now joy and admiration fhare. 

Alternate, ev'ry breaft j 
And in the good M'Cuhdy's care. 

They place their infant gueft. 

The little prattler's op'ning charms 

His leifure time employs : 
He, in fair Mira's foft'ring arms, 

A Mother's care enjoys. 

See how heav'n's condefcending King 

Did grant the favage pray'r 
Of noble Barnbt, and did bring 

His Son in fafety here« 
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^ Will not each heart, that loves his grace. 
Join in this fweet requeft ; 
That he will raife Sandufky's race, 
Sandulky's Chief will blefs ? 

Grant him thy Spirit, O our God ? 

Thy healing pow*r do ihow ; 
And purify, thro* pardoning blood, 

Himfelf,^ and People too. 



ON THE REV. C. m'f— R* 

JANUARY 1, 1806. 

STRANGER, behold yon venerable man, 
Whofe rev'rend form majeftically moves. 

With native grace, along the velvet plain. 
Before the little flock he dearly loves« 

He, from the famous ifle of Scotland fair^ 
Embarked early for our peaceful (hore } 

And left the tender Partner of his care. 
With threefweet Babes, his ablence todcplofe» 

Columbia's fertile regions to explore. 
Was his defign ; then homeward to repair. 

And bring thofe darling treafures with him o'er. 
And come and preach a free falvation here* 

'Twas now the arduous conflid firfl: began. 
Between Columbia and Britania's ifle ; 

Affrighted peace forfook the bleeding land. 
And armed hofts contended for the foil. 

No more the cheerful fong of laboring fwains. 
Thro' fylvan groves, re-echo'd from afar ; 

But groans of dying anguifli fiUM the plains. 
And all the mingled din of wafting war. 

Now blood and flaughter markM -their crimfon 
And martial fleets invefted ev'ry fliore ; [way, 

Confufion ragM, and, thundering o'er the fea, 
Bellona dj'd the waves with crimfon gore. 
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Fair peace, at length, her olive-branch difplay'd. 
And o'er Columbia'scoaftbadefreedomreign: 

The warworn hero jBieathM his reeking blade. 
And tranquil happinefs returned again. 

For ten long years, no Wife or Child faw he. 
Far feparated by the foaming flood : 

At length, his pray'r was heard ; they o'er the fea 
Were fafely wafted, by a faithful God. 

Full thirty years, from yonder facred dome. 
Did he proclaim falvation's joyful found : 

To train immortals for a life to come, 

A teacher, from his God, he yet is found. 

Threifcore and ten revolving fummers fhed 
Their filver dews, to deck nis locks with gray: 

Their hoary influence upon his head. 
Has ripen'd age to full maturity. 

Smoothly he glides down life's tempeftuous fea. 
Enjoying health, and happinefs, and eafe. 

And finds his ftrength proportion'd to his day ; 
And ends, belov'd, his fpotlefs life in peace. 

Where are the crouds, which once did throng 
thofe pews ? 
Go aflc yon marble tombs ; they will reveal 
That they, in mournful fl:ate, do now enclofe 
The faded forms which once thofe walls 
did fill. 
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STRANGER, behold yon venerable man, 
Whofe rev'rend form majeftically moves. 

With native grace, along the velvet plain. 
Before the little flock he dearly loves. 

He, from the famous ifle of Scotland fair. 
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And left the tender Partner of his care. 
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Fair peace, at length, her olive-branch difplay'd. 
And o'er Col umbia^ s coaft bade freedom reign : 

The \varworn hero jfheathM his reeking blade. 
And tranquil happinefs returned again. 

For ten long years, no Wife or Child faw he. 
Far feparated by the foaming flood : 

At length, his pray'r was heard ; they o'er the fea 
Were fafely wafted, by a faithful God. 

Full thirty years, from yonder facred dome. 
Did he proclaim falvation's joyful found : 

To train immortals for a life to come, 

A teacher, from his God, he yet is found. 

Threifcore and ten revolving fummers fhed 
Their filver dews, to deck nis locks with gray: 

Their hoary influence upon his head. 
Has ripen'd age to full maturity. 

Smoothly he glides down life's tempeftuous fea. 
Enjoying health, and happinefs, and eafe. 

And finds his ftrengthproportion'd to his day ; 
And ends, belov'd, his fpotlefs life in peace. 

Where are the crouds, which once did throng 
. thofe pews ? 
Go afk yon marble tombs ; they will reveal 
That they, in mournful fl:ate, do now enclofe 
The faded forms which once thofe walls 
did fill. 
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Yet ftill" their Paftor lives ; while, one by one. 
Survivors own the awful Monarch's fwayj 

He ftill proclaims falvation's joyful found, 
Direds their flight to heav*n, and leads 
the way. 

Father of light and life, thou God above, 
O may thy Spirit aid his feeble breath j 

O may thy arms of everlafting love 

Support, defend him, in the hour of death. 

And, when configned to the peaceful tomb. 
May guardian angels watch his flumb'rihg 
duft, 

'Till the laft trumpet calls the faithful home ; 
Then wake to joys immortal, with the juft. 
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THE INVITATION. 

COLLECTED^ IN PART, FROM AN EXHORTATION, DELI- 
VERED AT DONEGAL, PREVIOUS TO THE ADMINI- 
8TRATI0N OF THE BACRAMENT OF THE LORO't 
SUPPER. JITLY 6, 1806, 

r __ 

WISDOM divine provides a feaft. 
And grace invites us near : 

* O come, partake the rich repaft, 

I for my faints prepare.* 

Ye blooming youth, come own your Lord ; 

O why will ye delay ! 
Come, croud around his facred board ; 

His fweet commands obey. 

* Thofe faints, who early feek my face. 

My favor early prove ; 
Thofe, the dear objefts of my grace. 
My tendernefs, and love.* 

God, from his radient throne of light, 

Doth downward caft his eyes. 
And with a fmile, divinely bright, 

A youthful faint efpies. 

Approach with joy, ye fmiling youth ; 

Let infant voices fing : 
Why (hould the blooming tribes refufe 

To own their reigning Kin^? 
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O come ye Children all, and fharc 

This fcaft of fruits divine j 
Here pardon, peace, and joy fincerc. 

And grace and love combiner 

The Spirit's gracious call obey ; 

' Behold, there ftill is room :* 
Hear the bleft bride of Jefus fay, 

' Let ev*ry finner come.* 

See the meek Suff 'rer bathM in gore,. 

Behold his thorny crown I 
Was e'er fuch forrow felt before } 

Such love and pity known ? 

O hear his groans, his dying cry ! 

His agony and blood ! 
Why did he fuffer, bleed, and die ^ 

Why intercede with God I 

Sinners, for us he funk beneath 
A weight of guilt j and cry'd, 

* Father,' with his expiring breath, 
' Forgive their fins j' and dy*dr 

For us the great Redeemer fell :. 

He rofe, that we might reign ; 
Subdu'd the pow'rs of death and hell. 

And rent their bars in twain. 

By hell's deep, dark, defpairing doom,. 

By all that heav'n can give, 
He calls, intreats, commands tp come 

To him, and life receive. 
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* Turn finnets, turn — ^I dyM for yoa : 

Behold my bleeding heart ! 
Why will you fdrce your pajQTage thro*. 
To pains and endlefs fmart ! 

* For you I left my throne above. 

Where holy angels bow ; 
Hung on a crofs, of grief, and love. 
To purchafe life for you. 

* For you the piercing thorns I bore j 

Nor did the fcourge decline; 
For you, my pained fleih was tore— 
The fp^ar, the grave were xiune»' 

Who can withftand thy potent plea ; 

Who dzri refift thy call ? 
Jefus, who would not-yield to thee 

Their life, their foul, their all I 

Make us attend thy facred court^ 

And place us round thy board. 
Where thy beloved faints refort. 

And own their fov'reign Lord. 

There, feated at thy feaft of grace. 

We '11 hear thy word divine } 
And, in thofe bleft memorials, trace 

Each grief, each gift of thine. 

* Eat, O ray friends,' fays Chrift, our Head j 

' Drink, O belov'd,* he cries ; 

* My broken Body is your Bread ; 

My Blood, your Wine fupplies/ 
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Was e'er fuch mtfty known before j 

Such love and jMty found! 
Who can its breadth, or length explore. 

Or fathom its .profound 1 

In vain, the loftieft mortal fong 

Attempts a theme fo high : 
Where is the heart, or voice, or tonge. 

Can reach Infinity? 

Ye angels, fweep each heavenly ftring. 

Strike ev'ry founding key ; 
And, in celeftial numbers, fing 

This JLOVE, how great I how free I 

But yet, the theme of dying jlove 

Exceeds your loftieft ftrain ; 
And all the glit'ring harps above. 

Attempt the notes, in vain ! 

O Jefus, fend thy Spirit forth. 

Compel thy guefts to come ; 
From eaft to weft, from fouth to north. 

Call thy redeemed home. 

When fhall the glorious time arrive, 
That tribes, of ev*ry tongue. 

Shall know thy Name, thy grace receive. 
And fwell our feeble fong ? 

When, from Sandu{ky*s diftant plain. 

To fair Indoftan's fhore, 
Jefus, our God, in triumph reign ; 

And earth and feas adore ? 
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How Will our kindling fouls rejoice. 

Our warm devotions rife, 
When ev'ry heart, and tongue, and voice, 

Th' expanding flame fupplies ! 

When the bright armies, round the throne. 

Begin the rapturous ftrain ; 
Then nations, tongues, and tribes unknown^ 

Shall fwell the ' loud amen 1' 
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DEATH AWFUL. 

WHAT gloomy awe pervades the room 

Where hopelefs finners He ! 
Death calls the lingering fpirit home j 

But, dare the rebel die ? 

The trembling foul, with wild affright. 

Hugs faft her tot*ring clay ; 
Nor dare fhe take her unknown flight ; 

Nor can that flight delay. 

Awakened confdence now begins 

To trace her mercies o*er, 
And calculate her heinous fins. 

Which lay conceaPd before. 

What pale reviews, what ftartling dread. 

Pervade the guilty breaft ! 
Hope, foothing cherub, almofl: fled^ 

With torturmg fears oppreft. 

HarralTM and lick, the aching heart 

And pained body lies ; 
In dire difmay, thro' ev'ry part, 

The writhing fpirit flies. 

O ! for a month, a week, a day. 
Would Death delay his ftroke ; 

She would repent, reform, and flee 
To god } and grace invoke. 
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Time drops, and all eternity 

Stands open-to her view ; 
A righteous Judge, the bar on high. 

And fiery gulph below. 

-She cries, opprefs'd with' terror, pain ! 

Death mocks her lingering ftay ; 
And, raging thro' each pulfe andvein, 
Demands his trembling prey. 

In vain, to *fcape the unerring blow. 

The wretched fufF'rer tries ; 
O'erwhelmM with fin, with pain and woe. 

She finks, defpairs, and dies. 

! Where now the foul that lately fhone 
Thro* yonder haggard clay ? 
Thro' what new climes, what worlds unknown, 
She takes her wond'rous way ! 

No more the pleading Jefus comes. 
With pardons bought with blood ; 

But, cloth'd in vengeful wrath, aflumes. 
In ev'ry look, the God ! 

My trembling Mufe, the theme refign j 

Nor let thy wings expand : 
Infinite blifs, or wrath divine. 

Infinite fkill demand. 



I 
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AN EPICEDIUM, 



OM THE DEATH OF THE VIRTUOUS AND PIOUS XBS. 
MART BELL* COMPOSED BY MJUr MAXFJSLD^ Off 
FAGS MANOR, AT THE AGE OF klGHTY YEARS* 

INSERTED BY REQUEST. 

THIS fvveet Saint fleeps among the dead ; 
Her precious foul to heav'n is fled, 
To meet her God, without delay — 
Her God faid, * Fair one, come away. 

* The winter's pad, the rains are o*er, 
And I have brought you fafe to fhore ; 
Come, and poffefs the glorious throne. 
That is prepared by my Son. 

* Sit here, and fliine before my face, 
For works of love and righteoufnefs. 
And charity, which you did fhow 
To thofe you left on earth below.* 

She *s gone to heav'n, there to behold. 
In robes of honor, deck'd with gold. 
The Savior, whom (he lovM below, 
Where flie did grace and mercy fliow. 






\ 



A FRAGMENT. 

JESUS, I know thy charming voice j 
Thy fweet commands I hear ; 

Thy words my raptur*d foul rejoice. 
And charm my lifl'ning ear. 

Who can refift thy potant plea ; 
Who can withftand thy call ? 
f Jefus, who would not yield to thee 
Themfclves,. their lives, their all ? 

But Satan tempts, and faith gives way } 

If Jefus be not nigh, 
My graces languifh, hopes decay, 

My comforts droop and die. 

Now unbelief prevails, and fears ; 
A legal fpirit reigns ; 
■ And paft experience all appears 
A phantom of the brains. 

Now doubts and fears revive again ; 

My comforts difappear : 
All my repentance is but feignM j 

My love is infincere. 

I am a (inner vile, indeed. 
Beyond the reach of grace ; 

Not the rich Blood, that Jefus fhed. 
Can cleanfe a wretch fo batei 
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But Jefus calls, and I *jl obey : 
He *11 all my guilt remove ; 

His blood will wafh each flain away j 
For O, I feel I love ! 

When on the torturing Crofs he bled, 
Sufpended high in air ; * 

His flowing Blood, his arms outfpread, 
Did free accefs declare. 

His Spirit doth frefli grace in^part. 

And whifpers he is mine : 
Jefus, the love that warms my heart. 

Is but a pledge of thine. 

RaisM by thy fweet conftraining grace. 

My hopes revive again- — 
Thou never faid, * Seek ye my face / 

And bad^ft us feek in vain. 

Thus, let our fweet experience prove. 

What reafon can't impart : 
The pledge of firm electing love, 

Is a believing heart. . 



TO ————— 6i 

Enchantrefs of the feeling heart. 

We foar, we fink, we languifh. 
As doth your magic Ikill impart 

Love, triumph, joy, or anguiih. 

Delightful tyrant, how you reign 

Within, without, all over ! 
Your brilliant eyes, your tongue, your pen, 

Form heroy. faint, and lover ! 
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ODE ON LOVE. 

WRITTEN AT THE REQUEST OF MISS BLIZA C. 

SEPTEMBER 7^ 1805. 

O LOVE, thou fource fupreme, below^^. 
Of ail the bleffings mortals know ; 
Celeflial fpark or heavenly jBame, 
Thou foul-illuminating beam, 
Give me the pen of infpiration, 
Ta vindicate thy reputation. 

Some arm thy feeble hands with darts. 
Transfixing pangs in gentle hearts j 
Some deck thee out in mock array, 
A blind, tho' armed, deity ; 
Each fabling poet, ftill traducing. 
Of caprice thee, or vice, accufing. 

Love fills the foul with chafte defires. 
Arid purifies its groffer fires. 
Inflames, irradiates, and refines. 
Exalts, ennobles, and fublimes ; 
Wakes ev'ry dormant faculty, 
And tunes each chord to harmony. 

Love doth each impious thought control, 
And tames the wild ferocious foul ; 
Softens the bold, the languid warms. 
The fierce repels, the timid arms ; 

Humbles the vain, the proud reprefTes ; 

The rou^h it awes, the meek it gr^c^^. 



ODE ON LOVI. 6?' 
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Love doth the haughty favage quell. 
And foftnefs in his bread inftill ; 
Mild Virtue's pure echereal fires. 
This fouUfubduing fpark infpires : 
Nay, the refining emanation. 
Doth fan(Stify each groflcr paflion^ 

When order froiji confufion fprung. 
Together kindred atoms hung. 
Love wab the golden zone that bound 
The whole in one infinite round : 
Heav'n, air, and earth, and ikijs, and main, 
Hung in the fame eternal chain. 

When our firfl: Parents (happy pair) 
Were form'd, and plac'd in Eden fair ; 
Ere Satan fell, or fin began. 
And Deity conversed with Man ; 
Love then forfook his native fkies. 
And dwelt with them in Paradife. 

I 

When Innocence, from Edin driv'n, 
Left earth, and reafcended heav'n. 
With Happinefs, her fifter fair. 
And fixt their lading manfion there j 
In pity to our fallen kind. 
Propitious Love remain'd behind. 

Oft in this mourning vale of tears, 
0*erwhelm'd with forrows, pains, and fears, 
When friends forfake, when foes opprefs, 
When fortune frowns, and cares didrefs ; 
Love, ever faithful, ever true. 
Gives drength to fuffer, or fubduc. 






^4 ODE ON LOVE. 

When all our earthly props are gone, 

"And ev'ry human aid unknown ; 

When clofing time demands our breath. 

And ev'ry pulfe is fraught with death j 

Immortal Love the juft fuftains, 

Confirms their hopes, and foothes their paioj 

Nay, when they take their foaring flight, 
To the pure realms of ehdlefs light. 
On wings of Love divine they rife. 
And join the chorus of the fkies ; 
There faints and angels fweetly prove. 
The height of all their heav'n is Love. 

But, dear Eliza, hear a caution. 
No tranfient, felfifti, partial paflion 
Is Love. On heaven's extenfive plan. 
It comprehends both God and Man j 
And ev*ry partial inclination, 
A fpark divine, or emanation. 

Let thofe who will accufe, condemn. 
Rail, and thy facred Name blafpheme ; 
Almighty Love, do thou impart 
Thy hallow'd influence to my heart ; 
There make each powerful paflion move. 
To fweet harmonious ftrains of Love. 

make my joyful heart overflow 
At others' joy, for others' woe ; 
May pity prompt the rifmg figh, 
And fympathy bedew my eye ; 

1 aflc no more (for all is giv'n) 
Than Love divine, on earth, in heav'n. 



ADDRESS TO SOUTUDE. 

SWEET Solitude, thou fource of joys rcfin'd. 
Parent of thought, and foft'rer of the mind I 
Corac, with your genial foul -infpi ring ray. 
And drive thefe gaih'ring baleful mifts away* 
O difpoficfs this fly intrufwe train. 
Which, in my breaft, ufurp a lawlefs reign. 
And chill the warm affe^ions of the foul, 
Obfcurc her beams, and all her pow'rs controul; 
Dry up the fource whence fair ideas flow. 
And blaft the buds of genius ere they blow. 

Tir'd of a dizzy round of fickly joys. 
Of parting vanities, and painted toys; 
Of toils, o( cares, of dull purfuits, and fchcmcs. 
And airy, idle, unfubftantial dreams; 
(Which wayward fancy decks in gaudy hues. 
And purblind paffion, uninform'd, purfues; 
f rifles, which cloy the fenfe, or flarve the mind ; 
K^ude our grafp, or leave a fting behind) 
Of noife, of chitchat, nonfenfe, and parade; 
Giadly I feek thee, in the peaceful fliade. 

Here, free from cold reftraints, the mind can rove. 
And woo the myftic genius of the grove : 
^hen come, ye wing'd inhabitants, and pour 
^our foft'ring influence o'er the tranquil hour, 
^our fweetiy-foothing charms can peace impart, 
■^nd banifli ev'ry forrow from the heart; 
^an calm the wild diforders of the breaR, 
And lull the throbbing paflions into reft; 
From dark difguifes purge the mental ray. 
And light the lamp of intellectual day. 

Come, dreft in each refiftlcfs grace, and wear 
Mild meditation's penflve muiing air ; 
Beneath whofe placid beams the ftrength'ned fight 
Pierces the clouds, which veil the world of light ; 



66 APDRESS TO SOLITUDE* 

Imbibes the lucid rays of truth divine. 
And, by refleftcd luftre, learns to (bine : 
Then come, celeftial vifilant, and fire 
My daring theme — my languid Mufc infpirc. 
Here, young imagination trims her wings. 
And genius, here, her infant ofiFspring brings: 
Nars'd by the Mufe, the embryo ideas rife, 
'Till contemplation fits them for the fkies. 
Here, langour drops inebriating fway. 
And rufty ignorance diffolves a*ay ; 
Rudenefs is aw'd, and ftupid dullnefs tries 
His ftubborn nerves, and wifhes to be wife. 
Hdfc, prompting Seraphs fan the genial fire. 
And the wrapt Poet ftrikes the fylvan lyre! 

Here, fair Philofophy, by rcafon led, 
Woos matchlefs Nature in the filent (hade; 
Inveftigates her wonder-working pow'rs. 
And fcans the foul of minerals, plants, and fiow'rs ; 
DHTed^s their parts, their properties, and ufe ; 
And Nature's plans unerringly purfues: 
Syfiems on fyftems, rolling, meet her fight. 
And worlds on worlds, in beauteous order bright. 
Then, gradual rifing, (he furveys the whole. 
And darts her piercing eye from pole to pole ; 
And, as her eager glances dill purfue 
^I^Th' unwearied fearch, new objedls meet her vie 
Wide as the univerfe her featch extends. 
And the vajl realms of Nature comprehends! 

But where, or whither, (hall the reftlefs mind 
A foul-fufiicient portion feek and find ! 
Her views expanding, her defires expand. 
And fome fupreme untaftcd good demand: 
Still the fick foul unfatisfy'd reniains. 
And back, recoiling on herfelf, (he leans — 

She leans but finds, alas ! the fupport vain ; 

And feels a vaft vacuity within ! 
.• There difappointment lurks, in (ly difguife. 
And (lo^ experience the rank cheat defcries. 
Tir'd of the fruitlcfs fearch, at length, (he turns, 
JO'ifgudcd, a/ji with hopelefs forrow mourns. 



ADDRESS TO SOLITUDE. ^'J 

Enlarg'd defires, unbounded, dill arife. 
And, fpurning meaner objedls, grafp the (kies ; 
Then, ftretching ev'ry nerve, aloft ftie foars, 
And Nature's hidden Great Ftrft Caufe explores : 
But, wrapt in radient rays of glory bright. 
Nature's veil'd Great Firft Caufe repels her fight* 
Till Revelation darts its beams abroad. 
And, to the reftleft mind, reveals a GOD! 
There, then, the warm defires unite, combine, 
Andi centering in their fource, become divine. 

Tutor'd by thee, fweet Solitude, we learn 
Aright our own importance to difccrn ; 
We feel our immorialrty, and trace 
' The works of Nature, Providence, and grace ;* 
Converfe with diflant ages, and furvey 
Creation's birth, and htfr expiring day ; 
Studv cor great Creator's will, and try 
To trame our lives aright^ and learn to die \ 

Then, peaceful Solitude, thy gifts be mine; 
And I the focial circle^ pleas'dj refign. 
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A SONG. 

MY heart, no longer fondly dream^ 
By quaffing each polluted ftream. 

Pure happinefs to find : 
Hafte to the fount that freely flows, 
To give the anxious breaft repofe. 

And eafe the laboring mind. 

There living waters freely roll. 
To eafe the forrows of the foul, 

. And all its pow'rs refine : 
There peace and pardon fweetly blend ; 
And love, and joy, and grace defcend } 
And glory all divine. 

There fruits of life eternal grow, 
And feas of pureft pleafures flow j 
Hj^-* Without a (hoal or fhore : 

There angels join with faints above, 
In one harmonious fong of love ; 
And feraphims adore. 

The radiant choirs begin the theme, 
And fhout the great Redeemer's Name- 

*Tis Gabriel leads the van : 
Glory, the bright arch-angel cries. 
To him who formed the vaulted fldes y 

Y^t dy'd on earth for Man ! 



ON A BIBLE. 69 

Each faint, triumphant, joins the fong, 
Hofann^hs burft from ev'ry tongue, 

* To him who dy*d for me ;* 
* To him who waih'd us in his blood. 
And made us Sons and Heirs of God, 

Eternal glories be/ 

While faints and angels join, above. 
To fing redeeming grace and love. 

And fwell the rapt'rous flrain ; 
To Father, Son, and Spirit too, 
Afcribing glories, endlefs, new. 

My Spirit fay, amen ! 



ON A BIBLE. 

THESE arc the Courts where wifdom loves toreignj 

With all the (hining virtues in her train ; 

Here grace, and peace, and joy celeftial (hine. 

And life immortal breathes in ev'ry line. 

Here let our mufing meditations rife. 

And all our roving paffions harmonize : 

Let lofty fcience here fubraiffive bend. 

And all the tow'ring flights of fancy *tend. 

Here let each Mufe new-plume her (oaring wing. 

And ev'ry grace her grateful tribute bring : 

Let genius here her gbwing flame acquire. 

And chade devotion ught her purer Are; 

Let contemplation fpread her pinions broad. 

And faith, in ev'ry line, difcern a God ; 

Let the wrapt foul exert her ev'ry pow'r. 

And each expanding faculty adore, 
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SACRED TO THE MEMORY OP 

JOHN WHITEHILL, Es<^uirb, 

LATE OF SOSTEGAL, LANCASTER COUNTY. 
DEDICATED TO 

Mrs. MARY WHITEHILL. 

JANUARY 26, 1807. 

COULD pray'rs or tears revcrfc great Nature's doom^ 

Or fmiling fortune bribe the gaping tomb ; 

Could all the tender ties of ^nendfhip fave. 

Or love redeem its darling^rom the grave ; 

Or virtue guard from death 4hc upright heart. 

Or piery repel his pointed dart. 

Or happineis or peace his arm^onfine ; 

Wmitehill, thou dill hadft liv'd — for thefe were thine. 

But vain are tears, and pray'rs, and felfi(h fighs. 

To drag a bleft immortal from the flcies : 

There tfay bright fpirit hath forever fled ; 

While we miftake ; and, mourning, fay * He *s dead.* 

.Thy aged Mother mourns her lofs fcvere ; 
Ahd o'er thy grave thy Country drops a tear. 
Thro* thy bereaved Offspring ftill we trace 
Thy placid image in each orphan face. 
We hear thy widbw'd Partner breathe her woe ; 
While, from her lips, thefe plaintive accents flow : 
• Parted, on earth ; yet foon we '11 meet above. 
In the bleft regions of immortal love ; 
Where pain and forrow find no longer room ; 
Nor fin, the fource of all, can. ever come.' 

Then hufh the(e long complaints, ^*vc forrow o'er: 
^ He is not loft, but only gone before ' 
Thefe brighter prof pe6^s fweetly realize; 
And then prepare to meet him in the Ikies. 
Gladly enjoy the bleflings God has lent; 
And, when he claims his own, be thou content. 
Kay, more : Be thankful ; for he only knows 
WJj^t '5 r/ui/ good ; and what is good beftc^s* 



A. DREAM. 71 

Death's forrows and affli^ions God has giv'n. 
As fteps whereon, with eafe, we climb to heav'n; 
And, one by one, he fnaps the (ilken ties. 
Which hold our fordid fpirits from the flcies: 
And, when he blafts the joys we mod admire, 
'Tis that we may to higher jnys afpire ; 
Tears the lov'd idol from its impious (brine. 
And fills, himfelf, the aching breaft within ; 
Subdues each darling rival on his throne. 
That in our bofoms he may reign alone. 

Be thefe tranfporting confolations thine. 
As bleffing after blefling you refign. 



A DREAM. 

ANNA, methought (that hither led. 

By magic pow'r) I flew: 
Too late, alas ! the charm was fled— 

The potent magnet — you. 

"With folitary ftep, alone, 

I fought yotir image bright ; 
Bat found the vital fpirit gone. 

That late infpirM delight. 

I penfive, fad, with grief oppreft. 

Traversed each filent room ; 
A folemn awe ftole o'er my breaft. 

As walking o'er your tomb ! 

To walk your tomb— May heav'n decree, 

In pity to Mankind, 
To take the ufelefs firft, like me^ 

And leave you long behind. 



THE KING OF TERRORS* 

SEE how the iron Monarch's ruthlcfs fway 
Snatches the unfufpefling prize away; 
Behold how, blafled by his potent breathy 
The faired works of Nature fink in death! 
Obferve how pale, in ghaftly pomp array'd. 
Lies yon fair form, yon late unrival'd Maid! 
Where is the fparkling wit that lately (hone; 
Whither that bright vivacioos fpirit flown ? 
Alas ! grim Death has ftruck the mortal blow. 
And laid them with their fweet poflefTor low ; 
Thofe eyes, that once outfhonc the morning's beanij 
Alas! tjfieir lovely lightnings all are dim! 
The rofes are all fled, and ev'ry grace 
Forfakes that late enchanting form and face: 
The foul has ta'en her everlafting flight. 
And the cold manfion flnks in endlels night I 

O, cruel Death, could no fond pity fway 
Thy iron breafl, to fpare fo fweet a prey I 
Can beauty, youth, and fmiling wealth impart • 
No charm, to move thy cold obdurate heart? 
Ah ! no : With cruel and capricious pride. 
Thou dofl the fondefl hopes of Man deride ; 
Nip their fair buddin;r joys, their profpeAs blaft. 
And all their promis'd bleflings overcafl. 
Nor can the Widow's (hriek, the Orphan's wail. 
Nor facred friendlhip, o'er thy arm prevail ! 
Death, like a tyrant, deals his fatal blow. 
And fmiles at all the folemn pomp of woe. ^ 






A SONG. 

O, WHY thefe long complaints and fighs, 
Or whence thefe flowing tears ; 

Why do thefe fwelling for rows rife, 
Or why thefe faithlefs fears ? 

My foul woi'ld fain mount cheerful up, 

To meet a fmiling God ; 
But her weak pinions tire and droop, 

Beneath a guilty load* 

My wandering fpirit pines and mourns j 

Nor finds a moment's reft ; 
But, like a lonely Dove, returns 

And feeks its peaceful neft. 

Father, I Ml fall before thy throne. 

And all my fins confefs : 
My bafe ingratitude I Ml own. 

And plead thy pardoning grace. 

To thee I Ml look, on thee I Ml truft j 

Thy promife, Lord, is true : 
Nought but^that pow'r, that formed me firft, 

Can form my heart anew. 

O may I fee thy graces (hine. 

My ftubborn foul to move. 
And thaw this frozen heart of mine. 

To ftrcam«»of pureft love. 



74 A SONG. 

In vain thro' painted fcenes I pafs. 
Or fport with glit'ring toys— 

The foul, that e'er has known thy grace, 
Afpires to richer joys. 

I cannot live, if thou depart ; 

Thy prefence is my ftay : 
O, repoffefs my yielding heart. 

And purge its fins away. 

Do thou thefe guilty fears control; 

O grant me faith divine : 
Make nie,^ in fpirit, body, fouU 

O Lord, forever thine* 



EJACULATION, 

Vl-ITTEN, DURING A CESSATION OF PAIN FROM A 
CRAMP IN THE BREAST^ JULY 5, 1807. 

FATHER of life, thy feill alone can cure 
This heart-diflblving anguifh I endure : 
In vain I invocate the healing art ; 
The dire difeafe entrenches at the heart. 

Lodg'd in the breaft, it fiioots, with angry ftrife. 
Its poifon'd arrows in the fount of life : 
But ^ti> thy guiding hand that points their fting, 
Direfts their flight, and fits them to the firing. 

• 

Teach, then, fubmiffion to thine awful Will, 
And blefs, I pray, each thrilling pang I feel ; 
Let no rebellious word my tongue profane. 
Nor in my breaft one impious murmur reign. 

Why fhould a feeble flut*ring infeft dare 
T* arraign the eternal Sovereign at its bar ! 
Thou form'd me firft thy glory to reveal j 
And thy unerring purpofe, Lord, fulfil. 



VERSES, 

DCCASIONED BY A SERMON PREACHED AT DONIG. 
JUNE 21, 1807, BY THE REV. W. K. VROM'TH 
WORDS : 

• How (hall ye efcapc, if ye negled^ fo great Salvation 

JESUS — whofe voice of fov'reign might 

Obedient Nature heard. 
When, from the dreary womb of night. 

Her beaut'ous frame he reared ; 

Jefu3, who built the vaulted fky. 
And Ihed the morning beams, • 

Who hung the ftarry worlds on high. 
And cloth'd the fun in flames ; 

Whofe Name the bright cherubic hods. 

With loud bofannahs, fmg ; 
While, thro* the vaft ethereal coafts, 

The rapturous anthems ring- 
Awhile forfakes the joyous fkies. 

And veils himfelf in clay, 
And on the crofs extended dies. 

To bleed our fms away ! 

He, who with Hfe immortal fires 

The flaming choirs above, 
NailM to a (hameful crofs, expires 

In groans of dying love I 
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VERSES. 77 

See him fufpended in mid-air. 

Behold his flowing veins j 
While, from his heart, the piercing fpcar 

The vital current drains ! 

* Father, perform thy awful will,* 

The patient fufF'rer cryM ; 

* Forgive my foes thofe pangs I feel j* 

Then bow'd, obeyM, and dyM. 

Nature, in fympathetic fighs, 

Confeft her Lord was flain ; 
While fabl# fliades ienwrapt the (kiesr— 

The rocks were rent in twain ! 

The radient fun was veiled in gloom. 

The pow'r^ of darknefs fhook ; 
And, bur (ting from the peaceful tomb. 

The flumb'ring dead awoke ! 

The Roman bands, nnusM to fear, 

In fhudd'ring horror flood ! ^ 
And cryM (o'crwhelmM in deep defpair) 

* This is the Son of God' ! ! ! 

This God, who bids the planets roll. 

And props the whirling fpheres, 
Pour'd out, in agony, his foul. 

With fighs, and groans, and tears ! 

It was our forfeit fouls to free. 

He fell a facrifice : 
Where then, O whither (hall they fiee. 

Who offer'd grace defpifc ? 

H 



78 VERSES. 

Shall not the God, whofe breath will hurl 
The blading lightning's gleam, 

Whofe thunders crufh th' aftonifhM world, 
And wrap the heav'ns in flame ! 

Shall he not blaft the impious race. 

Who flight a Saviour's blood, 
Who dare defpife his richefl grace, 

Ai^d mock a pardoning God ! 

To-day, the Saviour's voice is heard ; 

Salvation is the theme ; 
While fiery vengeance fl:ands prepared. 

To Vhelm his foes in fliame ! ! 

Father of life, thy pow'r alone 

Our fl:ubbom wills can move, 
And change thefe fl:upid hearts of fl:one. 

To hearts of melting love. 

We fup'liant fall before thy face. 

And beg thy aid divine : 
The work is ours— But O ! the grace. 

And ev'ry pow'r, is thine. 



A SONG. 

LORD, I am thine ; my Ipirit feeU 
The inward joy thy Word reveals : 
Thro* this clear lattice of thy grace, 
1 fee thy revealed face. 

No more let impious fears affail. 

Nor doubts perplex, nor fins prevail— 

1 hear the pitying Jssus fay, 

* caft your unbelief away : 

* Tho* thou haft ftrayM — ^return again ; 
Nor fhall you feek my face in vain : 
Come, mourning fmner, come and find 
A. Saviour merciful and kind. 

I fend my Spirit down, to move 
And melt the frozen heart to love i 
Tis I infufe the warm defire. 
And fweetly fan the glorious fire. 

* I hear the helplefs rebels cry. 
And prompt the deep repentant figh. 
The contrite groan, the flowing tear, 

■ And fee my fmiling image there. 

' Then come, with all your guilty load^ 
And truft a faithful pardoning Qod : 
^Tis 1 can fanctify alone, 
And for the vilelc fins atoive. 



So A SONG. 

^ Come, with a thoufand crimes oppreft. 
And find in me eternal reft : 
To me your ftubborn heart refign. 
And take my righteoufnofs for thine.' 

Jesus, thy voice alone can heal 
The griefs, the pains, the fms I feel : 
I own thy love's conftraining fway ; 
I hear thy precept, and obey. 

O repoflefs my faithlefs heart. 
And let it never more depart 
From thee ; in whom alone I find 
A portion fuited to my mind. 

No more let fins or forrows reign ; 
Nor unbelief prevail again ; 
For, in thy favor. Lord, alone 
Is life, and peace, and joy, unknown. 

In vain thro' finful paths I ftray. 
Or rove thro' pleafure's flow'ry way : 
If thou thy fmiling face conceal, 
My hopes, my joys, my comforts fail. 

O Lord, transform my heart anew. 
And make me holy, juft, and true : 
My conduft, thoughts, and words refine, 
And make me all and e\^er thine. 



} 



THE FORFEITURE. 

Why, lovely Delia, kind as^ fair. 

The death-fr aught fulph'rous torch prepare ? 

Or, gentle Damon, tell me why 

The unfufpefting Swarm muft die ? 

Each peaceful member of the Hive, 

Of thee doth independent live ; 

He alks no humble boon from you. 

Nor doth he for your favor fue ; 

But, foon as fair Aurora bright 

Difpels the fable fhades of night. 

And, copious, from her lap diftils 

Frefh fragrance o'er the dewy fields, 

He rifes with the newblown day. 

And to the meadow haftes away j 

There, from each fragrant fhrub or flowV, 

He nicely culls his lufcious ftore ; 

And, when the flaming orb of day 

Flings down the fierce meridian ray. 

Still clinging to the withering flowVs, 

In toil he fpends the fcorching hours : 

His unremitting fldll he plies, 

*Till cloudy ev'ning fhrouds the ikies ; 

Then, buzizing home, with eager flight. 

His daily earning guards by night. 

Nature's great Author gave to all 
A being : Of this earthly ball 
The meanefl: infeft claims a fliare. 
And feels his providential care. 

Ha 



8a THE FORFEITURE. 

Each effence, order, grace, and form. 
From angel dwindling down to worm. 
Throughout their ftations, ufes, end. 
On him they centre and depend. 
From high to low, from great to fmall. 
He forms, fuftains, and governs all ; 
I'hroughout/jhe whole progreffive chain. 
No fingle link is made in vain. . 
'Dividual rights pertain to all — 
Tyrants alone thofe rights enthral ! 
Man is not fov'reign o'er the reft ; 
He 's but the middle link at beft. 
* Then fpare the life thou canft not give : 
All claim an equel right to live.* 

When time and all things firft began. 
And dvift was fafhion'd into man, 
God did to Adam then beftow 
Whatever had being here below. 
And faid, * fubdue them to thy fear. 
And reign my great vicegerent here ; 
For all the bleffings earth produces, 
I give you for your various ufes.' 
Here then our fpacious charter lies ; 
' All things are yours, below the flcies. 
For pleafure, food, whatever you will — 
Mankind alone you muft not IdlL* 

When God created Adam firft 
(In his own image) from the duft, 
Perfefl: he was in ev*ry part. 
In form, in faculties, in heart ; 
From e\^ry taint and blemifh free, 
TAe finite Son of Deity : 



\ 



THE FORFEITURE. 8j 

Complete his bright perfeftions fhone j 
^ilferior but to God alone. 
Twas in this pure and happy ftate, 
His Maker did him lord create 
O'er all in earth, in air, or fea, 
Except one interdided tree. 
Sin had not then been iotroducMj 
Nor were the works of God confusM : 
The creatures then own'd Adam's fway, 
And tamely did his will obey. 

Tho' happy firft and free from ftain. 
Secure from death, decay, and pain j 
Yet, Adam did the covenant break, 
And God's mod righteous law forfake : 
A three-fold life he fm'd away— r 
A three-fold death was doomed to pay. 
God's beaut'ous image was defac'd. 
And Satan's likenefs there imprefs'd : 
The nobleft ftru^ure God created 
Was to the Devil dedicated. 

That moment, peace forfook our coaft j 
Blifs fled — for innocence was loft : 
Revolt and anarchy began ; 
Man fled from God, and Beaft from Man. 
Man, by fin's envenom'd breath. 
Tainted the fragrant air with death ; 
Then joyous happinefs and love 
Forfook each peaceful bow'r and grove. 

' Since Adam fell, we dare not fay, 
'Tiii I command, and you obey j' 



S4 THE FbRFEITURl. 

For, throughout univerfal Nature, 
Man is the mod dependant' creature } 
He, by his wilful lapfe and fall, 
Befides God's favor, loft his all. 
All die, but Man, obey*d God's laws — 
Man, the fole rebel to his caufe, 
Whofe punifliment and dire difgrace 
Infefted all his unborn race j 
And latent poifon did impart 
Thro' ev'ry age, to ev*ry heart. 

God cannot change — his leaft decree 
Is fixt immutability. 
Not mercies mild, infinite, pure, 
Bafe Man from juftice can fecure. 
Each attribute of God demands 
Atonement from the fmner's hands — 
By fin a bankrupt ev'ry way. 
Ungrateful Man hath nought to pay ! 



THE RECOVERY. 

O'ER all God*s attributes divine. 

Mild mercy doth confpicuous (hine ; 

Throughout his works, both great and fmall, 

Mercy pervades, fuftains them all ; 

And melting mercy prompts to fave 

The life that mercy movM to give. 

Infinite wifdom doth devife 

The plan, and pow*r the means fupplies j 

Love, mercy, grace, and goodnefs join' 

To execute the great defign. 

Wherein the l^ight per£e6tions meet. 

Of Deity, in union fweet. 

* Father,' the pitying Saviour cries, 
* I yield myfelf a facrifice ! 
Let helplefs finful Man go free. 
And juftice charge his debt to me. 
I, for his fake, will leave my throne, -:, 
And take a nature like his own ; 
The honors due thy law divine. 
By me fulfil'd, thro' me fhall fliine ; 
My life each precept fliall obey ; 
My death the penalty (hall pay ; 
And fince,'by finning, from Man's breaft 
Thy holy Image is eras'd, 
I will, by grace, a new impart. 
And reinftamp it on his heart : 
ril drip off fin's polluting drefs. 
And clothe him with my righteouCaeC^^ 



86 THE RECOVERY, 

By me reftor'd, Man fhall bcaft 
More glories than his fall*hath loft/ 

The Father, pleasM, revokes their doom^ 
And takes him in the finner's room ; 
The Holy Spirit, juft and true, 
Confents to form his heart anew ; 
Triumphant mercy cries, ' forgive,* 
And juftice bids the finner ' live/ 

Hofanna to th* eternal King, 
The bright celeftial armies ling ! 
With fofter notes and fvveeter lays. 
They fing the great Redeemer's praife j 
Then fwell the folemn anthem high, 
And fhout the Triune Deity. 
Lo ! burfting thro' the bending fkies. 
To earth a heav'nly vifion flies ; 
Bright angels lead the rapturous fong. 
And glory burfts from ev'ry tongue— 
* Glory to God fupreme be giv*n ; 
Peace reigns on earth, good will in h6av*n.* 

Are you redeemed, thro' grace, to God, 
Purchased and pardon'd by his blood ? 
Then all, by covenant divine. 
Life, Death ; nay, all things elfe, are thine I 
He juft requireth, on your part. 
The free-will off 'ring of your heart : 
' Then let your fweet obedience prove. 
How much you owe, how much you love.* 



\ 



THE RECOVERY. 8/ 



I ;^ *-ct favage monfters of the wood, 
3y hunger fir'id, and third of blood, 

Defencelefs innocence betray. 

And, ruthlefs, rend the trembling prey ! 

Let black affaffins, of the night. 

In rapine, murder, theft, delight ! 

Or, let the verieft imp of flrife, 
Deftroy the peaceful harmlefs life ! 
But let no cruel paflion move. 
The breaft infpirM with facred love. 
God gives you all things, here, for ufe ; 
But none for torture or abufe. 
Since mercy fills the throne above. 
Let us, on earth, this mercy love. 



TO MISS JANE C 

SEPTEMBER 29) 1805. 

SEE, deareft Maid, each naked bough 

Exposed by falling leaves ; 
Which ruftling fly, and lightly blow 

With ev*ry paffing breeze. 

Why are they in fuch hafte to flee. 
And quit their foft'ring care j 

Is it becaufe the mournful tree 
No golden fruit does bear ; 

Or does revenge Pomona fire. 

To find her honors loft ; 
With fcorching heat a plot confpire, 

To difappoint the froft ? 

Or does wife Nature mean to fhow 

She will not long aflford. 
Her verdant honors to the bough. 

That yields no golden hoard ? 

• 

Forfaken tree ! how lately clad 
In fummer's fparkling pride ; 

Thy vernal bloffoms all are fled ; 
Thy faithlefs leaves thee chide. 

• 

Oh ! hadft thou, in thy April drefs. 

Secured thy fliining ftore. 
Thy fragrant fliade we would not mifs j 

Thy fruit would cViaim \x^ moi^ I 



TO 'MISS JANE C 89 

3E*en thro' cold winter's evening bleak, 

We would thy honors raife : 
The cheerful parlor thou would'ft deck, 

The fparkling fatvur grace; 

Then will you learn this leflbh true. 

From thefe neglefted trees ? 
They who would pleafe, muft profit too. 

Or long they will not pleafe. 

Then do not fpend your fpring in vain. 

Nor let your bloffoms fade, 
^Till you fecure a fruitful gain, 

And leaves for future fhade. 

Do you not fee, when ftormy winds 

And nipping frofls appear. 
And kill the bud, and blaft the fprhig. 

How languid is the year ! 

■• 

And don't you fee, tho' hues and flow'rs 

In May do charm our fight. 
We, in warm July's fultry hours, 

In cooling (hades delight ! 

And don't you fee, tho' July's fled, 

And Augufl's fultry beams. 
We look for fruit, as well as (hade } 

For gold, as well as gems ! 

'Tis thus, in life's quick fhifting fcene', 

To changes ever prone ; 
And each revolving feafon claims 

A tribute of its own. 



go A TEAR. 

Wilt thcu, fweet Girl, while beauty, youth. 

And fmiling health are yours, 
Choofe virtue, piety, and truth. 

Of Paradife the flowers ? 

O don^t negleft, with watchful care. 

Each opening bud to bind. 
In wifdom^s facred garland fair. 

Implanted in the mind. 

^ Then, in old age, when others fade,* 

Like barren leaflefs trees. 
You ftill will bloom, yield fruit and fliade ; 

You *11 profit, fhine, and pleafe. 



A TEAR. 

HOW oft the damafk rofe conceals 

A deadly bane below ; 
So, oft the fnowy bofom veils 

A heart replete with woe. 

How oft, while glit'ring Phoebus fmiles. 

Do fudden clouds appear j 
So, oft the fparkling eye beguiles. 

And hides a flarting tear. 



PSALM I. 

THAT man doth perfed bleffings fhare, 

Whofe feet do never rove. 
In ways ungodly men prepare ; 

Who hates the work they love. 

He, in thy holy Law divine. 
Doth place his whole deh'ght ; 

And ev'ry precept pure, of thine. 
Contemplates day and night. 

He, like a fair and fpreading tree. 

By copious rivers feen, 
"Whofe boughs a fragrant load fupply, 

Whofe leaf is ever green j 

Shall, in his labors find increafe. 

In gifts and graces fhine. 
Of love, of joy, of liolinefs. 

And righteoufnefs divine. 

Not fo, the haughty finner thrives ; 

But, like the chaff or duft. 
Which fportive wind infidious drives j 

So perifh fliall their truft. 

He who ungodly is; or vain. 

In judgment can't appear : 
The bloody, lewd, deceitful man. 

Finds no admittance there. 



92 EXTEMPORARY LINES. 

Becaufe the Lord himfelf direSs 
The way, the upright go ; 

The finners* guilt and (hame det^d^s. 
Which prove their overthrow. 



EXTEMPORE, 

ON BEING REQIJESTED TO EXPOUND A DREAM 

AND wliat are Dreams ? Chimeras vain. 
Which float thro' fancy's vagrant brain : 
Thofe airy phantoms, of the night, 
A: dawning reafon take their flight. 

Dreams clearly prove the foul can aft, 
Diitinft from matter ; or, abftrafl: ; 
Thro' all the realms of fpace can rove j 
Can fetl, enjoy, fear, hope, and love. 

But heav'n's Decrees are clofely feal'd. 
Or only in his Word reveal'd : 
Perufe thofe facred volumes o'er ; 
Nor need you any vifion more. 

There, would you learn his Will divine, 
'Tis clearly taught in ev'ry line : 
All things, beyond what thefe difclofe. 
No man can gucfs j no an^el knows. 



TO MR- 



FRIEND of my life, by heav'n defignM, 
A guardian, bountiful and kind ; 
Who ev'ry needful good fupplies. 
And quells misfortunes as they rife. 

When, with my tender Infants left. 
Of ev*ry human aid bereft ; 
Overwhelmed with pain, and piercing grief. 
You, pitying, flew to my relief. 

You felt the lonely Mourner's cares. 
And wip*d the fuff 'ring Orphans' tears j 
And, to the woe-worn finking heart. 
Did pity's lenient balm impart. 

When, from my Infants far removed. 
My native home, and friends belov'd j 
When, by one defolating blow. 
Death laid my blafted comforts low j 

When each fupporting prop was gone. 

And I, forfaken and alone. 

By unrelenting Fate, fevere. 

Was doom'd a wand'ring Exile there ; 

Opprefs'd with ficknefs, care, and pain. 
No friend to comfort or fuftain ; 
Sufpended o'er an early grave-^— 
You heard} and mercy bade ^o\x ^^Nt% 
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94 TO MR. ■ 

Were India's boafted treafures mine, 
^Twould not my weighty debts remove j 

But all that I poffefs is thine — 
Unfeigned gratitude and love* 

On thee I truft, on thee depend. 

My benefaftor and my friend : 
O may that mercy, fliown to me. 

Be, by kind heav'n, ;vouchfaf 'd to thee. 

The man who gives the. hungry food. 
And fets the mourning prisoner free ; 

* I .am his debtor,* faith his God ; 

' Thofe gen'rous deeds were done to me/ 

When fun, and moon, and liars, and (ky. 
And heav'n, and earth, and time fliall ceafe; 

Then, in the bright records on high. 
His Name fhall furely find a place. 

' When I was hungry, thirfty, bare. 

And in a dungeon dark did lie. 
You clothed, you vifited me there. 

And did my needed food fupply. 

Each kindnefs done, I will repay 
(My meaneft faint on earth) again ; 

One cup of water, giv^n away 
To them, was never giv*n in vain. 

Their iuflf^rings movM your kind regard— 

Their pains, their cares, their debts are mine : 
Then come, receive thy juft reward j 
A cro'.v:^ of elidleh life i^ \.\im^ * 



LIKES EXTEMPORE. 9^^\ 

Such the reward titey have in (lore 
(*Tis God, the juft and true, declares) 

Who feed the Hungry, clothe the Poor, 
JVnd dry the fuft' 'ring Stranger's tears. 



EXTEMPORE, 

ON GOING TO THE HOUSE OF MRS. C..» 
WHEN SHE WAS ABSENT. SEPT. 2, 1805. 

PRAY, charming Anna, when you go 

A contrary direftion, 
What prompts me thus to vifit you ; 

Is 't impulfe or attraftion ? 

If impulfe, fure fome wicked fpritc 

Infpires the inclination ; 
And doth mifchievoufly delight, 

To fill your habitation. 

And if attraftion does allure 

So ftrongly, in your abfence ; 
What muft be your magnetic powV, 

When you are here in fubftance ! 



I 
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TO THE ACCOMPLISHED MISS 

SHPTEMBEn 6, 1805. 

SWEET Delia, draw your tucker clofe. 
And do not needlefsly expofe 

Your bofom, like the lily fair : 
It grieves my heart to fee thofe charms. 
So form'd to blefs a wife man's arms, 

To vulgar eyes difclos'd, and bare* 

Sure you, my dear, need no vain art. 
To captivate each gentle heart ; 

Adorn'd with ev'ry winning grace : 
Kind Nature on your cheek beftows, 
A tint that emulates the rofe — , 

What charming air, and fhape, and face! 

Gay fmiling youth, and fpirits too, 
My lovely Girl, unite in you j 

Cold apathy itfelf to move. 
Were you of ev'ry other charm 
Bereft, your voice alone would warm, 

And melt the lift'ning Swain to love. 

I own kind Nature did invert 
Your lovely, fnowy, fwelling breaft. 
With all her matchlefs graces fair ; 
^ut fly fantaftic Fancy pries 
beneath the cambric kerchief's guife. 
And paints furpafling beauties there ! 



TO THE, &C. 97 

Believe me, love, the modeft Youth, 
Whofe bofom beats with honeft truth. 

Would deem the aflt profane, to view i 
He would the impious thought difown. 
And guefs your blufhes, by his own j 

And fuch alone can merit you. 

Shun faulty fafliion's fcheme to pleafe ; 
And drefs with modeft tafte and eafe ; 

And leave to vain Coquette the prize^ 
To captivate each filly heart. 
By ev^ry idle, trifling art : ^ 

Do you thofe trifling arts defpife. 



TO LUCINDA. 

ACCEPT thefe few imperfect lines, I fend. 
My honor'd patron, and my charming friend r 
This humble eflay bribes thic vote of Fame, 
Infcrib'd with her moil lovely fav'rite's Name. 

Say, wilt thou then mv rural Mufe permit 
To lay her fimple garland at thy feet ? 
This flender Wreath, to merit only due, 
Affedlion twines, and juftice claims, for you ; 
And, while thy virtues grace th' afpiring line> 
Envy (hall own the richeil theme is mine. 
Oft fhining talents do offend her fight, 
As Owls and Bats abhor the morning light ; 
This pale-fac'd Vixen bathes her pointed dart 
In the deep ranc'rous poifon of her heart. 
Takes ikilful aim ; then, wing'd with blading breatb> 
More fwift than lightningi flies the barbed death. 

But baleful Envy ihall not me infpire I 
I feel thy claims, thy merits I admire, 
Efteem thy worth; thy conduf^ I approve, 
'J'liy viitues imitate, thy perfon love. 

When placed Virtue, arm'd with brow fevere. 
Appears with every grave majeftic air, 
'Jlie daz'ling objeA, unobfcur'd and bright. 
Repels our gaze, and dims our feeble fight ; 
Efteem, within our breads, and rev'rcncc, move 
To ven'rate and admire; but not to love! 
While virtue, by each gentle grace refin*d, 
licads captive ev*ry movement of the mind. 
Thus, when bright Sol flieds down the flaming day. 
We faint and languilh in the daz'ling ray ; 
But, when mild Cynthia lights the kindling Ikies, ,1 
Our fouls expand and trace her as fhe flies : 
So virtue, with each foft attraflion blooms, 
Whea thy Jov'd form, Lucii^dk, de affumes. 
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TO LUCINDA. 99 

But thy lov'd form, alas! to dud will turn. 

And, tnould'ring, (ink forgotten in an urn! 

The world, impoverifh'd, ihall thy fate bemoan. 

And grieve not for thy lofs, but for its own ; 

Shall mourn thee dead, whild thou ihalt foar on high^ 

And angels hail thee welcome to the fey ; 

Thy joyful fpirit takes its wond'rous flight. 

Thro' all the glitt'rino; palaces of light; 

Revolving worlds, with rapt'rons eyes purfue. 

Then feall thofe eyes with worlds and raptures new ; 

Thro' the vail planetary fyftcm rove ; 

Yet thcfe the fuburbs of creation prove! 
Feaft thy capacious foul with knowledge bright. 
And bathe in all the rivers of delight; 
There mingle with the bright cherubic throng. 
And fwell the flaming fcraphs' rapt'rous fong ! . 

£ach friend, belov'd, whofe lofs you nov/ deplore. 
You there (hall meet — (hall meet, to part no more : 
Tho' doom'd in folitude awhile to flgh. 
You foon fliall join the triumph of the Iky; • 
A»fcw more years to pain ana forrow giv'n— 
Hard is the confli^ — the reward is heav'n. 

Celeftial Mufe, infpirc my feeble verfe. 
While I the beauties ot her mind rehearfe; 
Affidt me to reverfe great Nature's doom. 
And fnatch, at Icaft, her mem'ry from »he tcmb; 
O lend thy aid to paint her well-known worth. 
And draw, with (kill, each latent virtue forth. 



8bc IS not Beauty deck*d in Fancy's guife; 

No God conceals his lightning in her eyes ; 
.No heav'nly archers ambufli in her fmiies. 

Nor captive deity adorns her toils ; 

No fportive graces do her train compofe, 
[ Nor doth her blufh outvie the morning rofc : 

Yet, in the roodeft luftre of her eye. 

Her foal, as in a mirror, we efpy ; 

£adi lambent beam and kindling glance declare, 
fe The mild m^eflic charms of goodnefs there. r^A i^t y^^^^y 
I Her matchle(s figure, b^r the niceft rule, ^'^iJiuit jO 
I ii form'd in fair proportion's artful fchoQ\; 



lOO TO LUCINDA. 

Her ev'ry movement, all her graceful mein. 
Reveal a confcious dignity within; 
Her manners eafy, natural, and free 
From frigid coldnefs, or loofe levity ; 
Her convcrfation, cheerful, pure, and kind. 
By fenfe is feafon'd, and by wit refin'd ; 
Gentle (he is, tho' not the liftlefs ape — 
She 's gentlenefs, adorn*d in female fhape ! 
She's no infipid and unfeeling foul. 
Whom paffion can't excite, or reafon rule ; 
For, in her Gonduft, ev'ry virtue (hines. 
And cv'ry foft attraftivc ^race combines. 

She fooths the aching heart, with grief opprcfti 
And draws the ar*ow from the wounded bread; 
Ho^TC (he infpires, the needed aid fupplies. 
And, where fne can't relieve, doth fymparhize. 
The Orphan's wrongs, her ttfnder bofom moves; 
Her kind regard, the lonely SufF'rer proves. 
Domeftic j^ys, ihe (ludies td increafe. 
And each domeftic forrow to redrefs. 
No gaudy, tinfel'd frip'ry doth (he wear. 
To gain refpec^, or bribe a pafling ftare! 
Yet, in hrr drefs, conforms to modifli rules — 
For fingularity 's the pride of Fools. 
She hath great Miljon's female charms combin'd. 
With ftill more glowing charms, a cukur'd mind ; 
She makes her houfehoKi goods her pleafmg care. 
And builds, of happinef^, the temple there. 

Relentlefs Death, who human blifs derides, 
And fouls, tho' twin'd in heav'n, on earth divides, 
l^he filver cords of life afunder parts. 
And more endearing ties, of wedded hearts ; 
With frowning afpeft, clad in fullen gloom, 
Drag'd her Iov'4 Partner to an early tomb ! ! ! 
Her hopes, her joys, with him lie buried deep : 
There do her fond afFedions fweetly fleep— — 
If (he has faults or foibles, they 'r unknown; 
Or feen by the omnicient eye alone : 
O'er all. Religion cafts her luftre clear; 
An humble Cbriilian^ faithful and fincefc. 



TO MISS 



WHY do you flight the charming Youth, 
Of ev'ry manly grace poffefl: ; 

Whofe looks, of dignity and truth. 
Declare them inmates of his breaft ? 

When will nry deareft Girl be wife. 

And choofe where ev*ry charm attrafts ? 

*Tis only in Lavinia's eyes 
The good Horatio has defefts, 

THE ANSWER. 

BY A YOUNG JLADY. 

Teach me, my Friend, to underftand 
A gen'rous, from defigning, Man; 
For I have heard wife people fay, 
* Mod men are formed to betray/ 

Now thefe, I think, we muft conclude. 
Are not the vulgar, rough, nor rude : 
From fuch, the modeft Virgin flies. 
And Rakes and Foplings all defpife. 

Deceivers muft, I think, inherit 
External grace, truth, judgment, merit- 
Now tell me, Sally, if you can, 
A virtuous, from a cunning, Man. 

Phyfiognomy is oft deceiving ; 
An art, in which I 'm unbeUeving : 



I02 THE REPLY, 

You muft feme fafer rule point out ; 
And, till you do, I ftill will doubt. 

THE REPLY. 

THERE 'S truth, I own, in what you 

"Where Delicacy rules, 
A Lady, blufhing, turns away 

From Knaves, and Fops, and Fools. 

Sometimes a Fool doth look fedate, 
A Coxcomb looks demure : 

A knowing look and (hallow pate 
Do fometimes meet, 'tis fure. 

But generally, I think, you '11 find 

The face and heart agree : 
The eye 's the window of the mind. 

Thro' which the foul we fee. 

The modefl: blufli, a heart declares 

Of Innocence the feat : 
The foft'ned fmile, the manly air. 

And love and honor meet. 

No man of fenfe a flat'rer is j 

No wife man, e'er is vain ; 
No good man, contumelious j 

No pious man, profane. 

There yet remains a certain rule, 
tWbich may Lavinia fave : 

Nc^wffe man afts the Ape or Fool j 
Ifo honeil man, the Knave. 



OK LEAVING MV PLACE OF RESIDENCE, 

J^ THE. WEST, AND RESIGNING THE CHARGE OP MY 
DECEASED SISTER*S ORPHAN FAMILY, FEBRUARY 
I, 1805. 

PAREWEL"*^ . mv once-lovM peaceful home, 

To thet l-tij *^ ^^aY adieu : 
My way war w* fortune makes me roam 

f^ar 0^ from happinefi and you. 

How various, complicate, and fine 

The chords of fenfibility, 
Which round the feeling heart entwine, 

And wake the foul to fympathy ! 

My tender, kind, parental Friend,* 

Farewell— Alas ! I muft depart j 
And, with my laft adieu, I fend 

A faithful meffenger — my heart. 

The' rapid rivers proudly roll. 

And lofty mountains fcale the ikies, 
Between us ; .yet, around my foul 
Your image twines, by facred ties. 

Ye objefts of my tender cares. 
Ye fmiling orphan Babes, adieu : 

My eyes, fuffus'd in mournful tea?^.. 
Weep out their laft farewell' to you. 

* THE REV. T. M. 
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Ye faithful Friends I leave behind, 
The filken chords of mutual love 

Time can't, nor diftance, e*er unbind ; 
They lengthening twift, at each remove 

How ofty beneath yon grove of oak, 
While Cynthia med her filver ray. 

Did I the fylvan Mufe invoke ; 

There lonely fung my woe-worn lay ! 

How oft, delighted, have I flood. 

And markM each youthful fcholar*s fea 

Whofe fportive elee, thro* yonder wood, 
Call'd ECHO from each deep retreat ! 

Colkcled on yon verdant mofs. 

Some fipt, in mimic ftate, their tea : 

Others, the bounding ball did tofs ; 
Or gallop'd on the bended tree. 

How oft my rural Cottage dreft, 

With fimplc tafte and vernal flow'rs. 

To entertain the friendly Gueit, 

Whofe converie charmM the fleeting h< 

Ye foothing melancholy train, 

Gloomy ideas hafte away ; 
Nor my too feeble bofom pain, 

To ev'ry tender care a prey. 

For now my lingering fteps I bend 
Towards the diftant mountains high, 

Whofe lofty pinnacles afcend. 
In ftern defiance, to the Iky. 



ON LEAVING", &C. IO5 

vain, fome foHd good to find. 
We rove the wide creation thro' : 
virtuous, pure, contented mind. 
Alone can lading blifs bellow. 

Happinefs, where is thy court — 
Thou objed fought with anxious care — 
"\^here do thy votaries refort ? 

That I may feek, and find thee there. 

^hen Innocence, thy fifler fair. 

From Eden's peaceful groves was driv'n, 

Thou left thy once-lov'd manfion there. 
And reafcended into heaven. 

But, as thy lovely form arofe. 
To feek a manfion more refin'd ; 

To eafe the pangs of mortal woes. 
Propitious Hope remained behind, 

A winged fhadow, frefh and fair, 
Endow'd with each delufive charm. 

To banifh forrow, pain, and care, 
* And Fate's fevereft pow'r difarm i* 

We fwift purfue — the phantom flies— 
We eager grafp the heav'nly maid : 

The fubftance dwells above the fkies ; 
And we, alas ! embrace the fhade.. 

Capricious goddefs, o*er my heart 
Thy lenient influence gently pour 

My Friends belov'd, tho* now we part. 
We foon fhall meet — to part no more* 



A MORNING SONG. 

MAY 2, 1805. 

AURORA, bluftkig in her bowV, 
Unlocks the eaftem gate of day, 

And flieds a foft pellucid fliow*r 
Of liquid pearl, o'er ev^ry fpray. 

Each friz'led bufli is deck'd profufe, 
With glitt'ring pendants thickly fown j 

Each fpire of ^rafs, with filver dews 
Surcharged, bendeth lowly down. 

The healthful gale and fweffiag breeze 
Waft gently o*er the verdant field. 

And thro* the fportive air conveys 
The incenfe ev'ry ihrub doth yield. 

The damalk rofebud, newly blown. 
Sheds thro* the groves a rich perfume j 

Ambrofial fragrance, all around. 
Exhales from ev*ry op'ning bloom. 

The lordly Cock, with clarion voice. 
Proclaims the rifing orb of dziy ; 

With founding pinions doth rejoice. 
And hails his firft aufpicious ray. 

The cheerful Lark, on foaring wings. 
Mounts fwiftly up the morning fky ; 

Her anthem fweet, inftindive fings 
To HIM who nerVes her wings to fly. 



A MORNING SOKG. lOy. 

he lowing herds forfake their bed. 
And hafte to bronze the fragrant fields ; 
r crop the herbage which the-mead. 
Spontaneous, in its feafon peids. 

he aerial fongfters of the grove 
Now warble forth their fweetcfl ftrains : 
TThe untaught tale of anlefs love 

Re-echoes round the verdant plains. 

The marm'ring Bees forfake their cell, 

And hafte to ftore their waxen dome ; 
'With art, by inflin^t taught, diftil 
Rich treafures for the honey-comb. 

Now buxom Health, with fearlefs air, 

Traverfes o'er the dewy lawn ; 
Her cheeks a blufh celeftial wear ; 

Her eyes add glories to the dawn. 

While dancing fpirits lightly play. 
In crimfon channels, round her heart ; 

From thence, in cheerful currents, ftray 
Pure life and \igoT thro' each part. 

Now Innocence, fweet rural maid. 
Who loves to haunt the fylvan fcenes, 

In confcious digmty array'd. 

Glides foftly o'er the peaceful plains. 

She knows no ill, fhe fears no harm ; 

With bofom bare, unblufliing goes : 
Her faultlefs form, each native charm. 

Her fnowy robe, tranfparent^ ftvov^^* 
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Contentment follows her, whofe air 
(Serenely foft, with artlefs eafe) 

Befpeaks a heart unknown to care ; 
The feat of virtue, joy, and peace^ 

The rifing fun, with radiance crowned. 
In beaming fplendor mounts the (ky. 

And fheds his matchlefs rays around, 
Infpiring ev'ry heart with joy^^ 

All Nature owns his fov'reign fway ; 

The herbs and flow'rs, beneath his beanr,. 
Hang down their penfive heads, and pay, 

Gbfequioufly, their dews to him.. 

With kindling blaze, aloft he foars — 
Flings bright refulgence from his car I 

Then richly, from his bofom, pours 
A flood of glory from afar. 

What then art thou, who paints his beam^ 
And hurls him flaming thro' the fkies !. 

Hi.i orb fuftains, and feeds his flame ;> 
Bids when to fet, and when to rife ?, 

*Tis thou who makes the morning fliine j: 
'Tis thou who fheds the (ilver dew : 

Thou Soul immenfe, thou fource divine,. 
Of goodnefs, grace, and beauty too 1 



THE RECOLLECTION. 

DONEGAL, JUNE 9, 1 805. 

FRIEND of my foul (unfeignMly lovM, 
Faithful and kind) a long adieu : 

My heart, tho' far from thee removed. 
Recalls the hours 1 fpent with you. 

Tho* I no more behold thy face, 
No more thy pleafing accents hearj 

Yet, while afteftion holds its place, 
1 '11 trace each fweet refemblance there. 

Ah ! fleeting hours, , in vain your hafte 
I mourn ; your fhort-liv'd ftay deplore j 

For you are fled, forever paft ; 
But memory doth the paft reftore. 

With grace majeftic, folemn, fweet, 
Rifing, his rev'rend form I fpy ; 

His face mild virtues animate, 
And genius kindles in his eye. 

The facred Book in his left hand, 

-Whofe precepts pureft peace impart; 
His right doth gracefully extend, 

And point each fentence to the heart. 

His lips drop eloquence and grace. 

In reafon's garb, profound and ftrong j 

Fair truth aflumes her radiant drefs 

Arrayed by 's charming tongue. 
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He bids the flumb'ring confcience rife. 
From darknefs clears the. mental ray; 

* Seizes the foul, by fweet furprife/ 
And ev'ry faculty doth fway. 

The will he woes, the judgment gains^ 
Aflfeftion's fined fprings doth move ; 

While, with a fkill divine, he paints 
Redeeming grace, and dying love^ 

He boldly lifts the new-flcgM mind 
On contemplation's pinions broad ; 

While, wing'd with faith and love divine. 
She foars, and centres in her God. 

Not with a languid feeble gleam, 
Or doubtful quivering ray, obfcure, 

He {kilful feeds the kindling flame 
Of warm devotion, chafte and pure j 

While anxious thoufands 'round repair 
(The learnM, the aged, and the young) 

Admiring, lend a lift'ning ear 

To truth delightful from his tongue. 

Say, mighty genius, whence that art, 

Refiftlefs, unconfin'd as air ; 
Who doth thy ideas bright impart ; 

Thy poliihM language, who prepare ? 

Is it by learned authors taught ; 

By Nature giv'n ; by practice learn'd 5. 
Or by celeftial fpirits brought. 

Or fcicntific iludies earn'd ? 



TO A FRfEND. Til 



ill of thefe, and more by far, 
kdoryiM by grace, by gifts divine- 
)oli(hM (haft, prepared, you are. 



n God's own quiver plac'd to fhine. 



TO A FRIEND, 

* BIT WITH THE ITCH OF SCRIBBLING* V£&SES, 

lY mufical Frind, I perceive you incline 
To gather the Tprigs of Parnsflus ; 
t^ut the Mufes, to hinder the daring defign. 
Have refufed to lend you PegalTus. 

Confider, I pray you, fince Pallas has flown. 

E'en J UP iter's brains are but hollow ; 
And Pyre Nous's fate has determined your own. 

If, without her affiitance, you follow, 

to the same. 

YOUR Mufic, fo charming, melodius, and fwcet. 
My feftfes o'erpower, 'till my eyelafhes meet : 
Had Orpheus (my Friend) but performed as yoS do. 
When feeking his Bride, in the kingdom of Pluto, 
Tlie Spe^res infernal, with hideous roar in?. 
Forgetting to dance, would have fallen a moring! 



REFLECTIONS IN A CHURCH-YARD, 

WHAT folemn awe-infpiring gloom, 
Pervades the confecrated tomb ! 
Here, tyrant Death, triumphant reigns ^ 
And fad and filent ftate maintains : 
Here uncontrourd, fupreme, alone. 
Sways the vaft fceptre of his throne ; 
Here, fpreads his trophies far and wide. 
And poufs contempt on human pride. 
Here, great and fmall promifcuous meet, 
And pay their homage, at his feet : 
The boafted Sons of wealth and fame. 
Inglorious, drop their founding Name, 
And, ' all is vanity,* proclaim ! 
The wife, the learned, and the rude," - 
Are, by his mighty arm, fubduM ; 
The lofty Bard, whofe fhining page, 
Tanfmits his Name to ev'ry age ; 
The Warrior, us*d to feats of arms, 
Whofe Name fillM Nations with alarms ; 
With Madmen, Fools, and Cowards blend 
Alike their origin, and end ! 
The aged, middle-ag'd, and young. 
His gloomy court promifcuous throng ; 
To fwell the iron Monarch's ftate. 
Nobles muft bow, and King's fubmit : 
None can elude the Tyrant's Ikill ; 
Nor can refift his potent will ! 

As thro' his dreary realms I ftray, 
/ feci bis melancholy fway •, 



\ 
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^ Vh cautious fteps, unfeen, I tread, 

I^ok filent marifions of the Dead ; 
A^nd afk each marble as I go, 
Who lies, in mournful ftate, below ? 

Mouldering in rottonef=:, here lies 
Heads ftately, beautiful, and wife j 
Obfcur'd within the loathfome grave. 
No proud diftindlion claim, nor have ! 
The oppreffed, and oppreffing, here. 
Alike they lodge, alike they fare : 
Here, high and low, and rich and poor, 
Mafter, and Slave, are known no more. 

Here, wealth and honor lofe their claims j 
Ambition drops its airy dreams : 
Paflion and pride, here cannot come j 
Nor flatt'ry penetrate the tomb. 

Here, mighty genius hangs its head j 
Science is vanquim'd, wifdom 's fled : 
Ev'n friendfhip fails ; virtue is done j 
And facred piety unknown. 
All-conquering beauty finks beneath. 
And adds deformity to death. 

Here Bella, whom each charm endowed, 
Lies mufHed in the ghaftly fliroud — 
No flattering glafs, no polifti'd arts 
Difplay her graces — ^point her darts ; 
No fervile croud around her throng. 
To gaze, tranfported by her tongue ; 
No graces ambufli in her fmiles. 
Nor captive god adorns her toils — 



REFLECTIONS IN A CHURCH-YARD, 

WHAT folemn awe-infpiring gloom, 

Pervades the confecrated tomb ! 

Here, tyrant Death, triumphant reigns ^ 

And fad and filent ftate maintains : 

Here uncontroulM, fupreme, alone. 

Sways the vaft fceptre of his throne ; 

Here, fpreads his trophies far and wide. 

And pours contempt on human pride. 

Here, great and fmall promifcuous meet. 

And pay their homage, at his feet : 

The beaded Sons of wealth and fame. 

Inglorious, drop their founding Name, 

And, ' all is vanity,' proclaim ! 

The wife, the learned, and the rude," - 

Are, by his mighty arm, fubdu*d ; 

The lofty Bard, whofe fhining page, 

Tanfmits his Name to ev'ry age ; 

The Warrior, usM to feats of arms, 

Whofe Name fillM Nations with alarms ; 

With Madmen, Fools, and Cowards blend; 

Alike their origin, and end ! 

The aged, middle-ag'd, and young. 

His gloomy court promifcuous throng ; 

To fwell the iron Monarch's ftate. 

Nobles muft bow, and King's fubmit : 

None can elude the Tyrant's Ikill ; 

Nor can refift his potent will ! 

As thro' his dreary realms I ftray, 
/ feel his melancholy fway ^ 
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With cautious fteps, unfeen, I tread, 
Thofe filent marifions of the Dead j 
And afk each marble as I go. 
Who lies, in mournful ftate, below ? 

Mouldering in rottonef^, here lies 
Heads (lately, beautiful, and wife j 
Obfcur'd within the loathfome grave. 
No proud diftinftion claim, nor have ! 
The oppreffed, and oppreffing, here. 
Alike they lodge, alike they fare : 
Here, high and low, and rich and poor, 
Mafter, and Slave, are known no more. 

Here, wealth and honor lofe their claims j 
-Ambition drops its airy dreams : 
Paflion and pride, here cannot come ; 
Nor flattery penetrate the tomb. 

Here, mighty genius hangs its head j 
Science is vanquim'd, wifdom 's fled : 
Ev'n friendfhip fails ; virtue is done ; 
And facred piety unknown. 
All-conquering beauty finks beneath. 
And adds deformity to death. 

Here Bella, whom each charm endowed, 
Lies mufHed in the ghaftly fliroud — 
No flattering glafs, no polifti'd arts 
Difplay her graces — ^point her darts j 
No fervile croud around her throng. 
To gaze, tranfported by her tongue ; 
No graces ambufli in her fmiles, 
Mor captive god adorns her toils — 
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Sui>k are the eyes, whofe piercing ray 

EclipsM the radient orb of day : 

No more their lovely beams (hall fire 

The youthful bread with chafte defire j 

Extinft is ev'ry vivid gleam. 

And all their matchlefs glories jdim ! 

The faded cheek, how livid grown. 
Where late the live carnation fhone ! 
Thofe lips have loft their tempting red ; 
i\nd ev*ry dimpled charm is fled ! 
The towering neck, the fwelling breaft. 
Corruption covers, worms inveft ! 
The winning air, the poliftiM grace. 
Have fled this fcene of rottennefs : 
The fair refiftlefs melting form. 
Now feeds the all-corroding worm. 

Relentlefs Death, what potent charm 
Can thy vindiSive rage difarm ? 
Who can elude thy fatal blow, 
Which lays the pride of Nature low ! 
Mufl: I too yield, and meet my doom, 
And fink forgotten in the tomb I 

* You fliall,' a voice proclaims from high ; 
All that have breath are born to die : 
Quickly thy fleeting time is fpent. 
And you (hall be what you lament. 
Three-fcore and ten (a fpan at moft) 
Are all the years that Mortals boaft ! 
Survey thofe gloomy records o'er ; 
T hey tell you who have gone before ! 



REFLECTIONS, &C, 1 t^ 

Why do you tremble ; why afraid 
To mingle with the peaceful Dead ? 
Tell, me, on earth, what elfe there are, 
But trouble, vanity and care ! 
Death, llript of all his falfe difguife. 
Is a fair ang-1 of the (kies, 
S^ent, from the (hining courts above. 
On gentle meflages of love. 

^Th confclous guilt that fpreads alarms, 
And Death, with awful terror, arms ! 
But, to the \^rtuous piou:i breaft. 
He comes in fmiles celeftial dreft. 
*Tis Faith alone repels his dart, 
And guards fecure the upright heart. 
Faith is the key, divinely bright. 
That opes the gates of endlefs light. 

Here the poor mortal body lies j 
Till angels call it to the (kies. 
No fin, or forrow, pain, or care, 
Difturb its peaceful flumbers here j 
No billows of temptation roll. 
To overwhelm the finking foul : 
Arch-angeh hover round the juft, 
' And guard, fecure, their fl umbering duft. 
Their Lord defcended to the tomb j 
And left a fweet, a long perfume. 

(His everlafting love doth keep. 
Support, defend them, while they fleep. 

j But, when the trumpet fhakes the ikies,- . 
fiids Earth retire — the Dead arife ! 
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Then, decked in bright celeftial bloom. 
They '11 rife, immortals, from the tomb ; 
Then, at a folemn fignal giv*n. 
Triumphantly they '11 foar to heav'n ; 
There join the happy choir above, 
Where all is haf mony and love ; 
Where trees of life immortal grow. 
And copious Teas of pleafure flow ; 
Where groves of blifs, cdeftial bow'rs^, 
Yield lauing fruits, unfading flow*rs ; 
Where faints and angels fweetly join. 
And tune their harps to love divine ; 
Where God unveils his fhining face. 
And all the riches of his grace— 
Which, to admire, adore, and praife. 
Demands eternal length of days ! ! ! 



A LANDSCAPE. 

SEPTIMBER 2g, 1805. 

THE CTeDiDg's mild; bat juft a ihiv'ring bteeze 
Doth ^tly whifper thro' thie willow trees : 
No chilling daosps, nor Baneful dews, are bore; 
No a^Qes now we f(Eel» nor fevers fear ; 
No nipping frofts congeal the vital flood ; 
All things confpire to tempt my fteps abroad. 
The fun is not yet fct; but, with its rays. 
Declining, gilds the fcene with fofter blaze ; 
And decorates the weftern iky with light. 
Beyond meridian fplendor, dazzling bright. 
The fleecy clouds are ting'd with ev'ry hue. 
And float, fantaflic, o'er th' ctherial blue : 
A folemn grandeur gilds the falling day. 
And all furrounding Nature owns its (way. 

O, for a Friend, to (hare my rural walk. 
And charm the ev'nine hours with plealin^? talk ! 
Whofis foul, to mine aicin, could well denne 
The ideal embryo, forming in my mind ; 
Whofe ri(ing thoughts, by language pure exprefs'd, 
Pourtray'd tn' exa^ refemblance in niy breaft. 
Alt A MO NT,* fuch thou waft — the rrlend fincere, 
Who(e abfence claims, from my full heart, a tear : 
This heart, inur'd to grief, when thou waft by, 
JLe&gCk'd its forrows, and forgot to (igh ; 
Then felt the fympathetic channs that bind. 
In fisp'rate breafts, one individual Mind. 
Bat thou art gone! Now melancholy reigns. 
And dark dominion o'er my foul maintains! 
My peniive Mufe folds up each drooping wing ; 
Ko more (he foars— no more attempts to fing : 

^ The fictitious Name of i^ highly-respected Gentlemaa 

l^ 2 
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For now> hereft, forfaken, and alone, 

Her Guide, her Counfellor, her Friend is gone! 

But, hark ! my ear doth catch a found moft fweet^ 
It ilTues from behind yon folding gate ; 
There young Philander (Irikes the fylvan lyre* 
And, thro' the air, the fweliing notes afpire ; 
The mournful cadence dies along the plain. 
Or echoes back, in fweliing notes, again. 
Muiic has charms to wake the dormant foul. 
Exalt her pow'rs, her paflions all control ; 
Kaife h6r from earth, and waft her high above. 
And fill the favage bread with pity, joy, and love; 
Expel ambition irom the nobleft heart, 
Bid envy, pain, and wrankling care depart. 

Clofe by Phi lander's fide his Dog doth lie,. 
And keeps intruders, all, from coming nigh : 
Himfolf the Hoft; his Mafter deems the gueft; 
And, pleafed, joys to fee another blefl. 

O! Innocence ^and Peace, how light's the heart. 
Where you your never-failing balm impart; 
Where fportive youth and fmiling genius meet. 
And cheerful health, and friend(hip, ftill morefweetr 
Where thefe unite, if not quite Paradife, 
On earth, at leaft they antedate its blifs. 
And thefe. Philander, thefe are all thy own; 
The ills of life, to thee, are all unknown : 
O may you dill, from all thofe ills be free. 
And your long life, a lading bleding be» 

With folitary dep I pafs, unfeen. 
Beneath two rows of trees, whofe mantle green 
Is chang'd for fpotted leaves of ev'ry hue; 
And thefe are falling from each with'ring bough. 
The early frod, the infant feafon foird ; 
Ill-natur'd April, Autumn's treafure f^wil'd. 
Nature, this year, deny'd the pleafing gift; 
But dill we have a thoufand richer left. 
On ev'ry hand, doth jocund twenty ihine^ 
And ev'r} ftafqn's mark'd with love divine. 



A LANDSCAPE. 1 1.9 

E'en Co, did adverfe Fortune early Waft 
ISAy infant Spring, and alJ my joys o'ercaft : 
E'en fo, my Summer fpent in fruitlcfs hopes, 
Affli^ion icorches, and my verdure drops! 
In vain I try each gentle art to break 
Her iron yoke from oflF-my weary neck; 
In vain I try her heavy chain to bear; 
My fpirit (inks, a prey to dark defpair. 

No more I '11 ftrivc to 'fcape the pond'rons load; 
Kefign'd, I '11 fcek a refuge m my God : 
• In him, the Weary find eternal reft; 
And all the fons of grief and pain are bicft.' 
O ! may my follies fall with Autumn's wind. 
And not one vanity remain behind ; 
Then, if my life to'Winter (hould extend. 
Grant all I alk — Contentment and a Friend ; 
Like thee, Altamont, faithful and refin'd. 
At once the eye and mirroi" of the mind ; 
Whofe artlefs wifdom, piety fmcere. 
Thy life the noblcft comment doth dealare. 
To imitate, in vain, my heart afpires: 
It doth not envy ; but it much admires. 

With difappoinlroent Tick, I quit the throng. 
Condemn the vain, cenfure the gay and y^une; 
And feek the lonely Ihade ; and there, reclift'd, 
I tell my forrows to the pafling wind. 
When time and all its glitt'ring toys are o'er. 
And I 'm fafe landed on th' eternal (hore ; 
Then (hall the bright records of heaven (how 
How God, in wi(dom, governs all below. 

On either hand, are fmiling meadows gay, 
'Where fatt'ned herds their clumfy gambols play; 
The loit'ring Cowboy (lowly moves along, 
And cheers the ev'ning with a ru(^ic fong. 
Yonder the Farmer pulls his Indian Corn, 
Which, neatly hulk'd, is to his wagon borne; 
*^rhen home convcy'd, in Winter to fupply 
The briftly tenants of his hurdled ftyc. 
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While Dame, juft rifcn from her founding wfaed. 
From Brindley's udder, fills her foaming paiK 

Around their hun^Ie habitation *s fcen 
A frugal plenty, with induftrious mein; 
The funny walls, a row of Beehives guard; 
And many a kind of Poultry fills the yard; 
Their little Garden 's plentifully flor'd 
With roots and cabbage, for a Winter hoard ; 
Their Baru is fmall, and room fufiicient lacks 
To hold their wheat; it.'s neatly built in (lacks; 
A Dairy, neat and clean, with plenty flows, 
0*er which a willow-tree confpicuous grows ; 
'i heir Meadow, fmooth and green as velvet, (hines« 
Where linen, white as fnow, hangs on the lines. 
No plodding State affairs didurb their mind : 
l^heir griefs and joys are of domeilic kind. 
From thefe no (late, no dage, no mind is free : 
Kings, Clowns, Courts, Cottages in this agree* 
Along, thro' gay luxuriant meads, I pafs. 
Where flock and herds are frilking o'er the grafs : 
^J'he variegated fcene delights my eye. 
And tunes my heart's bcft chord to grateful joy. 

What various blefllngs Nature's Author (how'rs 
On thee, Columbia, from his ample (lores! 
Here Science, Ficedom, Peace, and Arts delight; 
Trades, Commerce, Agriculture,, all unite; 
Whate'er rich Europe, or wild Afia, yields. 
And bled Arabia's fweet fpicy fields ; 
The world's great Grannary 's thy rightful boafl-^ 
A (belter, from Oppreflion, is thy coafl : 
With lofty trees thy ample forefts groan. 
And Nature's nobleft bounties are thy own. 
Thy Sons, bold, a^ive, generous, and kind. 
Thy Daughters virtuous, lovely, and refin'd : 
Enlighten 'd Statefmen do thy Laws devife ; 
To guard thy Rights is Jefferson, the wife. 
Happy at home, refpeded from abroad. 
Thy motto 's Liberty — thy fovreign '« God. 

O, my dear Brethren, let not Party-zeal 
E'er interrupt the Happineb yoa feel I 
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United, you all kingly Pow'r dcfpife — 
Your public Servants being good and wife : 
But, feparated, fall an eafy prey 
To envious Foes, who watch you to betray ! 

Remember, when your infant Country flood. 
And ftal'd your charter with her richeft blood ; 
Your time and talents in her pending caufe; 
Heads, hands, and hearts employ 'd to guard her Laws: 
United, as one individual foul. 

Life, fortune, friends — your Country claim'd the whole. 
' Twas then thofc boafled So v 'reigns of the (ea, 
Britania's vanqiiilh'd Legions own'd your fway ; 
Whofe Name, thro' cv'ry Nation fpread Alarms, 
And aw'd the world with terror of her arms; 
Her braved Gen'rals, (Irangers all to fear — 
Were fought, were conquer'd — were unlaurel'd here ! ! ! 
Then do not meanly, for your private gains, 
DiiTolve the Union, which cor Peace maintains; 
But drive thofe Leeches from the Chair of State, 
Who fuck her vitals, and Difcord create; 
And do not blot your Names with black difgrace« 
Nor bribe the Curfes of an unborn race. 
Confider, Friends, the faithful page of Fame, 
To future ages will tranfmit your Name : 
Aft well your parts, and win the Poet's bay ; 
Nor be the Macaroni in his Play. 
No flation, from his faithful Pen can fceen ; 
Heroes and Kings muft floop to grace 1 is fcene : 
E'en Statcfmen, fometiroes, enter on the flage. 
The Tyrants, or the Traitors, of the age. 
Then join your heads and hearts to guard, with care. 
The bleflings Heav'n, all-bounteous, grants us here. 

But hark ! what found, borne on the fwelling breeze. 
Salutes my ear, and murmurs thro' the trees ! 
Perhaps fome abfent Friends — my heart beats high! 
To welcome them, it feel unfeigned joy. 
Sweet intercourfe, what pleafures from thee flow. 
To heighten all our happinefs below ! 
No rigid rules, nor fenfelefs forms, prevail; 
But cv'ry member hangs in even fcale 
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And fair equality — for ev*r>' Gueft, 

By you invited, on a level 's plac'd. 

Good fenfe and breeding ever ftiould prefide 

O'er all your converfe, and your condu^ guide ; 

While eavh, his diff'rent talent doth impart. 

Soul meets with foul, and heart unites to heart. 

But let no dire d«traftion ftain your tongiie ;. 
Expofe no perfon, fpeak no (enrence wrong : 
To carry fcandal, never condcf*:cnd ; 
Never betray the fecrets of a Friend. 
Be ever careful, not to pain the hreall 
Wounded by fortune, or by forrow preil : 
The flighteft touches deepeil pangs impart. 
Which thrill thro' cv'ry fibre of the heart. 
Let no one's foibles e'er provoke your v, it — 
All elfe, but ferious jefts, we can forget. 
Let no indecent mirth have any place — 
A Lie is infamous : Deceit is bafe. 
This way, a ftrange magnetic impulfe draws ; 
But (lop with reverential awe, I paufe ! 

Let no vain thought, nor impious paflion, move 
My bread, while I approach the facred grove — 

That facred grove My dearcft abfent Friend 

Did there the hours in meditation fpend. 
The toilfome Cares of life, awhile fupprefs'd, 
'Twas here Religion calm'd his troubled brcaft. 
How oft, by glimm'ring moonlight, have I trac'd 
His image here, by mimic Fancy drefs'd ! 
How oft his fupplicating voice 1 hear. 
Invoking God, by fervent humble pray'r. 
To crown his blefiings with redeeming love. 
And draw, by cords of grace, our hearts above! 

Yonder the mountain's tops majeflic rife. 
Which fcem to penetrate the opening Ikies; 
Along wh'jfe brows the fleecy clouds do fwim, 
Whofe filver edges catch the lucid btam; 
And, while the Moon diftributes htamy rays, 
Thefe Ikirt the horizon with fainter blaze. 
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This fight, my Friends, recalls remembrance dear. 
And, from my longing heart, extrads a tear ; 
It reprcfents the cloud-capt mountains high. 
Which Teparate my weftern Friends from me. 
Friend of my heart, thofe lofty mountains do. 
Unkindly, ftparate me far from you ! 
Who now (hall raife my grov'ling genius high ? 
Who teach my feeble pinions how to fly ? 
Who now (hall prune my too advent*rous wing ; 
Infpire my note ; or liftcn while 1 fmg ? 
Now, lowly flut'ring on the fordid ground. 
My ufelcfs plumes lie fcatter'd all around. 

Come back, my wayward heart ; no more complain i 
For here your deareft kindred do remain; 
And here careffrng Friends to thee are giv'n. 
With all the kind indulgencies of Heav'n. 
Your God is here ! Behold, his potent breath 
Has ftruck the vegetable world with death ! 
See yonder tree, that late the temped ftood. 
And fpread its branching honors o'er the wood ; 
Now, da(h*d in fcatter'd fplinters all around. 
And all its verdure withering on the ground : 
Kay, e'en its very roots arc heav'd on high. 
And hang fufpended on each neighboring tree ; 
The thunderbolts, in flaming vollies hurl'd. 
Unto her centre fliook the trembling world ! 

'Tis true, I own, in ev'ry day and hour 
I am furrounded with Almighty Pow*r ! 
Abroad, at home, in morn, or evening fair, 
I am prote£\cd by Almighty Care ! 
By day and night, I ev'ry moment prove 
The repetition of Almighty Love ! 
Let not my anxious heart then dare repine. 
Since God is ever prefent, ever kind. 
He, by bis pow'r, the univerfe fuftains ; 
Upon his Will, earth's ftrong foundation leans. r 

I fee his glory beaming in the Moon ; 
And ev'ry ftar doth rnSce his wifdom known : 
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The ample (ky ani vaulted arch do (hov^ 

A God above 1 feel a God below ! 

In him I am, and move, and have my breath : 
His Providence wards off" furrounding Death. 
Yon fallinz Acorn would, by his decree. 
Prove the lure meflenger of Death to me. 

Bur, hark! the Houfemaid calls — I muft away — 

The Supper waits Her fummons I obey. 

How can I go ? and not fo much as fing 

An humble Anthem to my God and King! 

Since, in his Temple, I have dar'J to dray. 

Have I no off 'ring at his feet to lay ? 

The' angels praife him, with feraphic tongues ; 

From Heav'n he (toops^ to hear our humble fongs! ! ! 



DERNE. 

DEDICATED TO HIS EXCELLENCIT GEN. EATON* 

OCTOBER. 7y 1805^ 

RICH with the blood of many a Hero flain> 
Columbia, let me hail thee once again ! 
Heroes thy own, whofe Names confpire to fwell 
llie bright records of fame, and glory's annals fill; 
Heroes indeed (for whofe immortal brows^ 
Unfading laurels do a wreath compofe, 
Pluck'd freih., and reeking on th' enfanornin'd field) 
\yho bled and balm their bleeding Country heal' j* 

Tho* thefe, by Heav'n's decree, fupreme and good» 
• Have feal'd thy peace and glory with their blood $ 
Yet the fame fire, and patriotic mind. 
Glows in the ardent breafts they left behind ; 
And all thy freeborn Sons, Columbia, prove 
Their fouls infpired with their Country's love ; 
And (hare the virtuous animating flame. 
That doth immortalize the honor 'd Name, 
And warm'd the bofom of thy fav'rite Son, 
The great, the good, the glorious Washington. 
Guided by Liberty's cfifulgent fiar. 
He led thy Sons thro' all the dorms of War ; 
He fought, he conquer'd, in his Country's caufe. 
And ftuod the bulwark of thy injur'd laws : 
He met th' embattled legions on the plain. 
And dearly fold the foil he won again ; 
Or ftood their fierceft fire, and fcorn'd to yields 
Till Britain's legions fled the crimfon'd field. 

As doth foroe lofty tow'r onlhaken ftand. 
While furious winds and rattling ftorms defcend^ 
Immovable and firm, amidft the (hock. 
While cities from their flrong foundations rock; 
Aloft, impregnable, it rears its head, 
Kepeis the tcmpeft* and extends its (hade : 

M 
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So firm, unmov'd, thy Washington remain'd; 
Thy Rights he guarded ; and thy Wrongs aveng'd. 
Mild, cool, collefVed, afifable, and bold ; 
His ardent genius, flronger judgment rul'd. 
No difEiculties great, nor dangers dire. 
Baffled his counfels, or e'er damp'd his (ire. 
Great, without pomp; without ambition, jufl; 
His Caufe was right'ous, and his God his trull. 
His dauntlefs foul, in Virtue firm and free 
From cv'ry taint, beat high for Liberty ; 
And as a gallant (hip, that nobly braves 
Th' united fury of the winds and waves. 
With fails expanded, cuts her dang'rous way. 
And makes her port, o'er all the raging fea : 
Juft fo, thy Washington, ferene and mild 
To glory led at death and danger fmil'd. 

But he is gone No longer his large foul. 

Sublime, mature, cpuld earthly bonds control; 
But nature burft — his fpirit foar'd on high. 
To join its kindred fpirits of the iky : 
And now it has full (cope, in thofe bleft bow'rs, 
T' expand and exercife its mighty pow'rs. 
He balks in rays of glory now divine. 
And all his virtues in (lerfedion (hine. 
The Hero 's dead ■ his weeping Country cries- 
While Angels (bout him welcome to the ikies! 
Celeftial guards attended, as he fiew. 
And ev'ry heavenly harp was tun'd anew. 
Thro' all th' empyreal coafts glad triumph reigns. 
And rapture, all divine, flows in immortal (Irains. 
Where pearly gates on golden hinges move. 
He fwells the anthem of redeeming love; • 
There crown'd with blifs, which, feebly to define. 
Demands, my foaring Mufe, a ikill divine. 

But huih, Columbia, wipe. thy falling tears. 
Behold! great Jefferson, the wife, appears; 
And, as the Sun's difFufive fplendor bright. 
Gilds all our hemifphere, with dazz'ling light; 
Infufing life* and vigor, with each ray. 
And, from on high, pours down a flood of day : 



So comes thy Je? person, to thy relief; 

And, from thy breaft, difpels the clouds of grief. 

At his approach, each Demon of the night 

Slinks to its cell, or takes its lading flight. 

Thy Rights he guards, and*props thy growing Fame ; 

Extends thy Charter, and exalts thy Name. 

The ornament and darling of the age ; 

The Patriot, Philanthroprft, and Sage, 

With phik)fophic ftores, his ample mind, 

Enlarg'd, enlightened, purify'd, refin'd; 

By Reafon guided, and by Virtue's laws, -^ 

Acquires his Country's glory and applaufe. 

Long may he live, the guardian of thy States, 

And (hare the blefiings he communicates; 

And when, at lad, his radiant courfe is run. 

Like fome declining orb, or fetting fun, 

A broader beam, a brighter glory call; 

And> 'midfl the dazz'ling ray, (bine out his lad. 

When his enlighten *d foul, got loofe from clay. 
Thro' glitt'ring worlds, ihall wing her airy way ; 
View other planets, fee another ftm. 
Revolving fydems, regions vad, unknown ; 
Yet, leave thefe rolling wonders far behind — 
No manfion 's for the difembodied mind — 
But wing, with utmod fpced, her foaring flight. 
To the pure realms of uncreated light ; 
Then the illumin'd, philofophic Man, 
Shall all the wonders of Creation fcan; 
Give each enlarged faculty employ. 
And blifsful wifdom (hare, without alloy. 

Then Washingtons, and Jeffersons, unborn, 

-Shall future years with future beams adorn 

Forgive the Mufe, ye unimpaflion'd fouls; 
Nor cloy her pinions with your leaden rules : 
Know, tho' yoor nerves were never form'd to fly 
Beyond the limits of yon circling (ky. 
She, dreadlefs, traverfcs the realms of light. 
Where faith drops off her wings, and torns to fight; 
And, while (he fings of thy beloved Sires, 
Columbia, all her throbbing genius fires,' 
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When Washington, the great, did foar on high> 
His warlike fpirit, Eaton, dropt on thee. 
'Twas thine to meet the Battle, when it rag'd ; 
To fill the gap, where arnaed hofts engag'd ; 
To flem the torrent of Barbarian heat. 
And teach the haughty Nation to fubmit ; 
To teach our foes, their threats we do defpife ; 
Nor own a Lord, but one above the (kies. 
'Twas thine, with thy vi^orious little band. 
To give thy Brethren to their native land ; 
On Barbary's Coaft thy Country's Flag unfurl. 
And bear Columbia's thunders round the world ; 
To fpread the terror of her arms afar. 
And teach Arabian Kings the Rights of War i 
To lay the pride of haughty Tyrants low. 
And gain immortal laurels for thy brow. 

Is there a heart fo cold, as not to feel 
The animating glow of grateful zeal? 
But Freedom Tcorns with indolence to (lay,. 
And from the bafe and timid flies away. 
At home, wife Jefferson defends her Laws— 
Abroad, brave Eaton vindicates her Caufe. 
Methinks I fee him kad his little band. 
And drive her foes thro' Lybia's burning fand ; 
Expos'd to famine, rapine, plague, and ftorms — 
A thoufand deaths in all their horrid forms — 
Undaunted fight thy way, thro* Pagans flern. 
And armed legions, to the walls of Derne; 
While his brave Heroes — ftrangers all to fear — 
Refolve on glorious death, or vid^'ry there : 
While the fame ardent fpirit in them reigns. 
That flow'd fpontaneous in their FaHiers* veins. 
When they their Country's bonds afunder broke. 
And freed Columbia from the Britiih Yoke ! 

Methinks I fee him haul the ponderous Gun, 
Up Ocean's barrier, by the midnight Moon. 
With trembling dread, I hear the dire alarms. 
The thund'ring Cannons fummon all to arms ! 
Launcb'd from the (hips, the winged lightnings play. 
And flrew^ with mangled Dead, their flaming way : 



Fire anfwers fire, and groan re-echoes groan ; 

While Mars and Death furvey the field around; 

And fmoke and flame, in mingled vollies rife, ^ 

Thro' ilreaming air ; and dim the troubled fkies i 

Safpended Vidory hangs in even fcales ; 

Tho* either woos her — neither fide prevails. 

Quite undifmay'd, Columbia's warlike Son 

Leads the loud thund'ring tempeil fiercely on ; 

Within whofe confecrated breafl, refin'd. 

His Country's honor is fecurely 'Ihrin'd. 

His Country's glory, free from ev'ry ftain. 

His death vi^ill poliih, or his life maintain. 

Commifiion'd Death thro' all their legions hies. 
And, panic-ftruck, th* affrighted Pagan flies; 
Their Chief, amaz'd, cry'd out, • thefe Devils arc 
Come from the Pit below, to fight us here : 
For, fure, no mortal Men fuch War could wage ; 
None but Infernals do poflfefs fuch rage.' 
How vain the thought ! The God of armies, bright. 
Sits on a dazzling throne of pow'r and might : 
'Tis he who intercepts the flying ball. 
And makes it at thy feet inglorious fall ; 
Nor will he fuffcr thy rich blood to grace 
Th' unhallow'd (hores of this Barbarian race ; 
Who, thick as fwarms of fummer-infefts, fly 
Around thee, and like fummer-infed^s die. 

Go, cruel Nation, heap the pond'rous load. 
Or fcourge thefe Chriftians with the whip, or goad; 
Go, make thofe Galley-flaves your will obey; 
Or, chain'd in dungeons, hide them from the day; 

Improve on torture, and invent new woes 

Now Eaton pays you what Columbia owes. 

She fufFers long, is merciful and wife. 
And ev'ry mild perfuafive mcafures tiies: 
But metcy, long provok'd, and kindncfs fcorn'd. 
Is to fierce unrelenting vengeance turn'd; 
fiurfts all control — is By no bounds confin'd ; 
But, wild as Nature, and untam'd as wind, 
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Ploughs the rough feat, the burning wilds explorei. 
And wafts her thunder to remoteft uiorcs. 
Her Rights reftor'd, ihe bids her vengeance ceafe. 
And feals her Vi^'ry with a glorious Peace. 

Welcome our captive Breth'ren, welcome, come ; 
Your grateful Country Jiails you, welcome hornet 
What throbbing rapture in your boforos beat. 
To meet brave £aton at your Dungeon-gate! 
May you ne'er want a Friend on earth, and may 
Eternal Friendfhip crown your dying day. 

Eaton, my Mufc, in thcfc unpoliih'd lines, 
A (lender chaplet for thy temples twines. 
Unkiird in lofty verfe, unknown to fame; 
She on thy Laurels grafts her humble Name. 
O may your life propitious Heav'n guard. 
And all your Virtues meet a bright Keward. 






30NG. 

APRIL 19, 1807. 

)W Phoebus decks the glit'ring fcene, 
id clothes the fmiling world in green. 

And wakes his genial powers : 
I more the wint'ry blafts fevere, 
frofts, deform the infant year. 

Or check the opening flow'rs. 

ice more the Spring renews the plain ; 
e meads affume their robes again. 

And verdure decks the grove : 
ice more the catbird tunes his lay ; 
e lark, the blackbird, and the jay 

Awake the voice of love. 

ch fprightly fongfter tries his notes ; 
ion the serial mufic floats 

From ev'ry bufli or fpray : 
e vallies fing, the fields refound, 
id all the laughing hillt around 

Proclaim th' approaching May. 

balmy breathing fpirit, come, 

id make my fav'rlte grove thy hdme ; 

There all thy treafures bring : 
t chiefly thou my Mufe infpire ; 
vdke once more her flumb'ring lyre. 

And tune her voice to fing. 
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ArrayM in ev*ry glowing charm, 
Do thou her kindling paffions warm ^ 

Her fwelling notes refine : 
Pure as the flame that feraphs know, 
Make her foft-gliding numbers flow 

In melody divine. 

Shed thy fweet influence o'er her lays. 
And teach her flaming tongue to praife j 

Her trembling wings to foar : 
Warm'd by the brc?zy breath of Spring, 
May flie the breathing fpirit fi.ng j 

And, as flie fings, adore ! 



INVOCATION TO HAPPINESST. 

JANUARV I, 1807* 

O HAPPINESS, celeftial Maid, 
In ever-blooming charms array'd. 
Where (hall I feek thy fmiling face. 
Or where* thy radient Image trace ? 

The leam'd, the virtuous, and the wife 
Declare thee inmate of the fkies ; 
Yet tell me, Goddefs, tell me true. 
Haft thou no earthly temple too ? 

In Ihady groves, by purling rills. 

O'er fpangled lawns and fragrant fields> 

Thro' rural villas, and in town, 

I've fought thee oft — ^but feldom found* 

Not with the gay phantaftic vain. 
Nor fmiling Fortune's favor'd train. 
Doth thy rair heav'nly form refide ; 
Nor with the fordid Sons of pride. 

Thou doft not in the obfcure cell. 

Nor iv'ry gilded palace, dwell : 

Thou fhun'ft the haunts of noife and care^ 

And all the thund'ring fcenes of war. 

Thou doft not in the Statefman's braiuj. 
Nor L ydia's lovely bofom, reign i 
Thy fecret influence don't infpire 
The Patriot's ?eal, or Poet's fire. 
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Not Hymen's confecrated court. 
Nor Cupid's myftic fane refort : 
Not in thofe hallowed courts of ftrife 
Doft thou e'er blefs a cloifter'd life I 

Not in the friendly heart enflirin'd. 
Nor fair philofophy, refin'd ; 
Nor doth the rude illiterate clafs 
Thy fweet celeftial fmiles poffefs. 

Where then, propitious Goddefs,- fay, 
Where fliall I find thee-— where, I pray ?— 
The fmiling Goddefs bade me come, 
And find her^ with Content, at HOM£* 



A PARAPHRASE 

fJU THE FIRST CHAPTER OF THE BOOK OF GENESIS. 

ERE time began, th' Eternal, then alone. 

Wrapt in his own fupremc perfeftions, (hone 

In all the rays of uncreated light. 

Divine, immortal, infinitely bright. 

In effence one, the co-exiflcnt three. 

One equal God, or triune Deity, 

Whofe prefence forms, whofe eye pervades each place, 

Whofe time is ever, and whofe manlion *s fpace ; 

Dwelt in hirofelf, in glory all unknown. 

Or comprehended but oy God alone. 

Nature's Firft Caufe, and univerfal foul, 

^ho made, fuilains, and anitnates the whole: 

For his omnifcient eye did then explore 

Eternity, from either dittant (hore ; 

Each fep'rate particle, of ev'ry kind, 

Exifted in the great Creator's mind, 

^ho, fixt as his own throne on high, ordain'd 
f Their various orders, ilations, ufe, and end ; 

(From ilaming Seraphs, in the realms of day. 
To atoms, floating in the folar ray. 
His Will did form, his Wifdom did decree 
All that e'er was, is, or (hall ever be. 
From heighth to depth, their proper fphcre he chofe, 
Ordaln'd their nature, and prefcrib'd their laws ; 
In wifdom, all divine, the fyftem plann'd. 
Which perfed rofe, at his divine command. 

When God's great fiat gave young Nature birth. 
The rolling Heav'ns were forrn'd, and folid earth ; 
Throughout all fpace, unmeaning chaos fpread ; 
Retiring anarchy the Word obey'd ; 
Th' ethereal, from the fordid, matter fprung. 
And on the humid air incumbent hung. 
The new-made World, deep in its wat'ry bed, 
Formlefs and void, a dark embryo laid ; 
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God faid, « Let there be Light* The beamy ray 

Shone forth He faw it good^ and call'd it Day, 

Then, feparating Darknefs from the Light, 

Gave each their boundsj and cail'd the Darknefs Night 

He fpread the fpacious Firmament^ on high. 
And, 'midft circumflooos waters, hung the &y 2 
Revolving on her centre, in mid-air, 
lie nicely balanc'd Earth's terraqueous fphere. 

At his command, the ftormy waters (led. 
And fought, precipitant, their deftin'd bed ; 
The rapid rivers fweli'd the foaming tide. 
And, thro' each plain, did gentle currents glide t 
The naked hills, their Airface ilow difplay'd ; 
Each lofty mountain rais'd its tow'rin^ head ; 
Sublime, they rais'd their awful fummits high. 
And pierc'd, with proud difdain, the nether iky ; 
Whence loud impetuous cataracts burning roar. 
And down their Hoping fides deep channels wore ; 
Whofe craggy cliflfe, unfightly, deep conceal'd. 
Were, by the lathing torrents, half unveil'd ; 
Which roird along each vale their lucent train ; 
And fought, in munn'ring fighs, the diftant main* 
Then, flowly rifing from their natal bed. 
Along thofe banks th' irriguous vallies fprcad ; 

The fields and meadows ftruggled into birth 

God caird the waters Sea— the dry-land, £arth« 

He bade the grafs appear — The verdant robe 
Crept forth, and richly dreft the fertile globe. 
Each herb and plant, medicinal, obey'd. 
And o'er the fragrant fields in order fpread* 
Each beaut'ous flow'r adorn'd its native fod. 
Spread out its tints, and (hed its fweets abroad ; 
Dcckt with immortal foliage they bloora'd. 
And all the groves of Paradife pcrfum'd. 
Spontaneous Nature clad the glowing fcene. 
Hills, fields, and plains, with flow'ry robes of green. 

The pregnant trees in thick fucceffion rofe. 
While blufhing Autumn ripen'd en their boughs: 
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Some, loaded with^he variegated (lore ; 
While others, buds or tender bloOfoms bore ; 
More precious fruits, than e'er the earth did bear, 
Difplay'd their Ihining rinds^ and blofTom'd there. 
The moil delicious-flavor'd God then chofe, * 
And Eden's garden did thereof compofc. 
All-bearing Nature op'd her choicefl (lores. 
And (hed her richefl treafures in thofc bow'rs. 

The matcblcfs groves, by God's unerring hand. 
Divine, were planted — by his vi^ifdom plann'd ; 
The ftately trees, In verdant honor clad, 
Kofe up, majeftic, from the teeming fod ; 
The plains were cover'd with the leafy wood. 
And on the mountain- top the foteft flood. 

The cluft'ring Vine, in maay lab'rinths, crept. 
And round each Tirub its fpiry tendrills wrapt ; 
Some grafp'd the trees, and perfevering rofe, 
By flow afcent, and reach'd their topmoil boughs. 
'Hiefe drink the burning beams, and frelheft dews, 
^'hich, thro' their veins, do fparkling life difFufc. 
^one on the Earth, did others, fpreading, reft 
Their gay luxuriant foliage on her brcaft : 
I^ltnile and weak, her cooling juice they drew. 
And on her lap their fwelling offspring grew, 
^'hefe lowly baik lieneaih the beams of day; 
lliofe, in midair, their purple flores difplay. 

God made the Sun, of fires ethereal bright, 
Confolidated with the beamy light : 
He plac'd it in the heav'ns, to rule the day. 
And, from the Eaft, raark'd out its (hining way. 
He pour'd refulgence in its glitt'ring flames. 
Life-giving virtue in its piercing beams : 
From his warm rays do health and vigor flow — 
Great fecond cauie of life to all below. 
While orbs and fy flems in fucceflion roll. 
The Sun 's their eye, their centre, and their foul. 
This f ource of light and beat did God ordain. 
With both, the new creation to fuilain. 
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The Moon, of milder afpcft, paler light, 
God placed in the Weft, to rule ihc night; 
And, when the San his potent beams reftrains, 
She (heds fweet influence o'er the dewy' plains; 
Srftly diftils her kind falubrious (how'rs, 
n^he genial foul of herbs, and planes, and flow*rs : 
In radiant fplendor deck'd, with brow ferene. 
She mounts the Iky, and kads her glitt'ring train : 
Her filver fconcc enlightens wifdom's way. 
And contemplation kindles in her ray. 
She gilds the folemn hour of thought refin'd. 
And lights th^ lamp of reafon in the mind. 
Beneath her lucent foul-expanding reign, 
The languid fpark of Virtue glows again ; 
The fmother*d flame of Piety revives — 
The fordid Atheift doubts, and half believes. 

God hung on high each magnitude of Stars, 
Prefcrib'd the rolling Planets* ample fpheres ; 
Their courfe directed, painted all their beams; 
MarlhalM their hofts, and gave them all their Names ; 
Appointed where to fet, and where to rife. 
And AJark'd their mazy circles round the flcies. 
Thefe, when the Sun finks in the diftant Weft, 
Light their clear lamps, and all the heav'ns invcft ; 
In glitt'ring fplendor (hine, with devious ray. 
And on the world pour down a milder day. 
Thofe orbs on high, with fparkling glory crown'd. 
Did God ordain^ to wheel the feafons round. 

God bade each limped ft ream and foaming flood 
To generate, and yield the feather'd brood ; 
Then did each Bird, of ev'ry plumage rife. 
Swim thro* the air, or pierce tne yielding ikies ; 
S< me, gaily perching on each bu(h or tree. 
Awoke the dormant foul of harmony ; 
71 ro' floating clouds, fome fearlefs fteer'd their way, 
Alt rafted by the brilliant fource of day ; 
The filver Swan aflTum'd her ftately air. 
And in a river bath'd her bofom fair; 
The lordly Peacock trail'd his ftarry train, 
Jn glitt'ring pomp, along the velvet plain ; 
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The Oftrich, cruel to her kind unknown, , 

In all the gaudy pride of plumage (hone; 

The Pelican appeared amidll the throng, 

Whofe bleeding bofom feeds her craving youqg; 

The Nightingale tun'd her enchanting throat. 

And pour'd the foul of Mulic in each note; 

The houfehold Poultry on the herbage fed. 

And peck*d or fcratch'd, inglorious, for the feed. 

Thro' all the feathered Family was none 

Unpalr'd", or folitary, only one ; 

The philofophic Phoenix who, unbleft. 

Sought out materials for her wond'rous neft : 

Beneath the fun, (he found no kindred claims, 

^nd built her cyric to attrad his beams! 

£ach aerial fongfter warbled forth its lay, * ^ ^ 

-And all the hymning air was melody. 

Each lake and (hoal produc'd the fcaly brood ; 
-And finny iquadrons wanton'd in the flood : ^ 

Thofe countlefs myriads, fporting th.o* the fea, 
Turmoird its bowels with unwieldy play. 
Huge monfters wallowed in their briny home. 
And lafti'd the furging billows into foam. 
Then the vaft Monarch of the wat'ry plain, 
Stretch'd his enormons bulk o'er half the main ; 
Drank up the fea — then rais'd his trunk on high. 
And blew the waves up to the middle Iky. 
Some, thro* the deep their uncouth paftimes kept; 
Others, in fubterraneous caverns flept; 
Some lowly oozing, near the ebbing tide. 
To vegetate in (hells, alive were laid. 

God bade the Earth bring forth The various grades 

Rofe from the fwamps, the mountains, and the meads; 
The royal Lion, from his native clods, 
Rofe up the favage Monarch of the woods; 
The Mammoth, huge, burft frr.n the heaving ground; 
Htmfelf a mountain, which a vale funk 'round; 
Swift-bounding into life, the noble Horfe, 
Pranc'd o'er the plains, and panted for the courfe; 
The mighty Elephant, flowly appeared— 
Irrational ; but wifeft of the herd. ^ 

Ji 
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The lowing herds, and flcxks, fprcad o'ej each vale. 

Gave birth to echo, in her proline cell; 

The Tiger, Panther, Leopard, Wolf, and Fawn, 

And Lambkin, fported on the flow'ry lawn ! 

Serpents, of ev'ry kind, innoxious lay. 

In mazy folds, or join'd in curious play : 

By nature cunning; yet of gentle heart; 

No lurking poifoh caus'd their bite to {mart. 

Sin, hate, and Death, and all their hideous traio^ 
Had no exigence on the peaceful plain ; 
No meird'roas paflion^ cruel^ fierce, impell'd 
The favage tenants of the grove or field; 
But joy, and harmony, their peace maintained. 
And love, irratic^ial, among them reign 'd. 
Ciradc after grade, the motly numbers rofe; 
Ih' infinite chain did, link by link, compofc; 
I'.ach flying Infeft, and each crawling Worm, 
Swam thro' the air; or trail'd its (lender form. 
The porous earth, with genial vigor warm'd. 
With heaving life and vital motion fwarm'd! 

God made the heav'nly hofts of Angels bright. 
And (M)pulated all the realms of light: 
Angels, Arch-angels, in harmonious choirs. 
Cherubic ardors, bright feraphic fires ; 
Pure virtues; eflences, and fpirits mild. 
The intelledual courts with fervor fiii'd, 

Thefe glowing choirs, in glitt'ring robes attend. 
And, proftrate, hark to catch his Icaft command ; 
Attend his awful nod; his will explore; 
When known, fulfil j where not reveal'd, adore. 

Some round his throne, in fliining circles move ; 
Some execute his vengeance, or his love; 
Some, from the wide extremes of fpace immenfe. 
More fwift than morning-bcc * is his will difpenfe; 
Some in the Sun do guide his flaming car; 
Some gild the Moon; and polilh ev'ry Star; 
Some ftrike their golden harps with (kill divine ; 
Some in harmonious vocal chorous join ; 
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>me fall before hi^ face, and- breathe his niinie ; 
ihers, enwrapt in adoration, fiame, 
\ awful filence, at his facred feet, 
.nd feel the theme (his glory) infinite! 
or his own glory all created were ; 
aid his fiirpalling glory all declare: 
'et arc their natures free; and, if they will, 
lay fin, and fall ; yet glorify him ftill ! ! 
he blackeft Fiend in Horror's dark abode, 
declaims the pow'r and juftice of a God ! ! 

God, viewing all the worlds which he had made, 
Vonounc'd them good, and blefled them, and faid, 
-et US make Man, fupretne o'er all, and join, 
n one compound, the Human and Divine! 

His body, formed of the common dull, 
^as fair, proportion^, graceful, and robuft^ 
Us countenance benign; his brow fevere; 
'f grave deportment, and majeiiic air; 
^eep contemplation in his vifage (hone; 
nd beauty, mafculine, was all his own; 
•^hile healthful blood, by vital fpirits warm'd, 
iow'd from his heart, and all the Man informed* 

His foul God made of bright immortal fires» 
ndow'd with endlefs life, and pure defires, 
ad and unbounded, as infinity; 
/hich only he who gave can gratify t 
npelled upwards, by attradive force; 
[e fweetly foars, and centres m his fource. 
1 his own liken^fs, form'd his inward part» 
nd drew his holy image on his heart; 
lis judgment clear, and piercing as the ray, 
bot down dired^ from the bright orb of day* ' 

1 equal fcale, his will unbiafs'd ftood, 
rce to adopt the evil, or the good, 
^'er all, a faithful Sentinel was plac'd; 
lodls humble agent, in the human bread: 
•onfcience, an bumble monitor and guard, 
^0 warn, approve; to puniih, or reward; 

K 2 
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Who takes no bribes; but, xvith iMierring ikill. 
Records the lecret motions of the will ; 
And, with an iron pen^ each thought engraves. 
Each word, and a^, on adamantine leaves; 
Each infant idea views, without difguife, • 
And fcans the fource whence his deHrcs arife. 
She nicely calcnjates the jail amount ; 
And time and talents adds to the account : 
Yet, oft provoked, her fettlement delays. 
Till honefi Death the weighty balance pays. 

With many Icflfer faculties complete. 
The human foul, divine. Mid God create ; 
Adorn'd and finifli'd, on his pcrfeft pUn, 
Appear'd the rational and living Man ; 
Within whofe breaft the lartip of Reafon (hone; 
An emanation pure from God alone ; 
From w hofe unerring hand he pcrfcft came. 
In ev'ry part; and^AoAM ^as his name. 
Not unadorn'd, tho' naked — all his drefs 
Was not divine, but perfect, Righteoufncfsl 

Dominion, Go(i on Adam did bellow. 
And made him his Vicegerent here below : 
Of cv*ry Creature which did breathe or live, 
Adam the nature knew, and Name did give. 
But, throughout all their grades, he could not find, 
A Partner fuited to his reasoning mind; 
( For, kindred minds alone adimilate. 
And in the bonds of amity do meet ; 
That objedl only c^n our joys improve^ 
Which yields an. interchange of mutual love.^ 
Tho* meaner objedls may the fenfes charm. 
Love, rational, alone the heart can warm« 

Tho' Adam ev'ry earthly good enjoy 'd. 
Within his bread he felt an aching void; 
And pin'd alone, in Paradife unbleft, 
With ilrange defires for fomething not }>ofre{l ! 

* Good is my mighty Maker^* Ai)AM cries; 
^ Sure all his ways, i(n'd all his thoughts, ard wife! - 
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His pow'r divine, yon dazzTmg concave' Ihows ; 

l^his fpacious earth, with his rich mercy flows : 

But u^hy profufely thus, for me prepare. 

Such ufelefs plenty ; and none elie to (hare ? 

Why to admire, or bow the grateful knee. 

For all His Goodnefs, Works, -and Love, but me! 

Why this uneafy tumult in my bread ; 

Whence thofe defires, by reafon unfupprcft ? 

Why doth Imagination reftlefs rove. 

In va:n purfuit, of what? — A mortal Love!! 

God, pitying, heard his foh'tary moan. 
And faw it beft, he fhould not be*alone. 
lie caas*d a ftupifying fieep to fall. 
On Adam's f-nfes, which abforb*d them all ; 
And from his fide, the neareft to his heart. 
Drew forth a Rib ; and clos'd with flcfti the part. 
0{ this he form'd a Female, in whofe face, 
Dwell fweetnefs^ innocence,- and modeft grace. 
The dignity and love, within her breaft, 
Her fparkling eye, and broRr fcrerie, cxpreft. 
Her form was fairer than what Fancy feigns. 
Of fam'd Arcadian Nymphs, or fabled Queens; 
Her robe was native Innocence alone; 
And Chaftity and Truth composed her zone. 
>io other veil, the lovely Maid did wear. 
Save her loofe flowing curls of auburn* hair. 
The gen tied foul did animate her clay ; 
The inildeft image of the Deity ! 

In God's own eye the Virgin perfedl flood ; 
Completely beauteous, and completely good. 
Pure was her mind, fublime her ev'ry thought; 
And thus, by God, to flceping Adam brought; 
Who, waking, by his fide, with wonder, fpy'd. 
Fair as the lifing dawn, his blufhing Bride! 

• Maker, Divine, this beauteous Gift be mine; 
And I, and all the vaft Creation, thine! 
She, from my fide, of my own body came; 
Bone of my bone, and Womam is her Name!' 
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God plac'd the happy Pair in Eden's bow'rs. 
To drcfs the vines, and tend the fruits and flowVs; 
Gave Adam Fordflup over all below. 
Except one Tree, that did conrpicuous grow ; 
Which Tree, a fatal Secret did conceal. 
Of forfeit Good, and Evil, to reveal ! 
God faid, the Tree that in the midft doth (land. 
Mull not be tailed — firmly I command : 
For, if thou doft, hear my fupreme Decree, 
Cad out from Blifs, thou (halt afTur'dly die!! 

Then, bicfling them, he bade them * multiply. 
And fill the the earth with their Pofterity.' 

Thus, did our God the Univerfe create. 
And in fix days all things tkerein complete: 
I'he feve«ih, for himfelf, a Sabbath blcft, 
He fandlified, for a holy Red. 

The vaulted heav'ns, with Hallelujahs rang ! 
And all the Morning (lars together fang ! 



LINES ADDRESSED TO MRS. I 



WHEN DETAINED, BT THE BREAKING UP OF THE ICE 
ON THE SUS(^EHANNA, ON THE OPPOSITE SHORE 
FROM HOME, FEB. I807. 

WHILE ftormy winds unccafing blow fevcre. 

And darknefs veils the cloudy bemifphere ; 

"Why doth the tear bedew Maria's eye ; 

Or her fair bof6m heave the bu riling figh ? 

The' angry floods of ice and rain combine. 

To raife vain terrors in thy tender mind ; 

Or fwelliug rivers rife, and proudly foam. 

Between thee, and thy longing Friends at home; , 

Yet the fame voice, that bids the tempeft roar. 

Commands the flormy winds to rage ao more; 

Whofe breath binds up the clouds, congeals the wave, 

Aud finks the billows in a peaceful grave; 

Whofe pow'r fuprenje, whofe high commandment fways 

The fceptre, which the Univerfe obeys ; 

Whofe boundlefs Mercy flows, with ample fpread, > 

Wide as th' illimitable fpace his hand hath noade; 

Wjiofe nod fills .Heav'n with awe; whofe fov 'reign Will, 

The fwift-wing'd Cherubim, in hafle, fulfil ; 

Whofe eye, omnicient, ev'ry part doth fcan. 

Of future events, which himfclf did plan; 

Who gracious bends, his thono of glory bright. 

To view the hlgheft Seraphim, in light; 

Who, good as great, and bountiful as wife. 

Gives like a God— rand, like a God, denies! 

He cannot err then why (hould we repine^ 

Since all he doth is perfe^^ and divine ? 
Events, howe'er remote they feem, or fmall. 
His Providence decrees, and governs all ; 
Each chirping Sparrow owns his fov'reign care; 
And of our heads he numbers ev'ry hair. 
And what are we, at bed, in all our prime, 
But bubbles, floating down the (Iream of time ; 
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Which, on the furface of the rolling tide, 
Driv'n by the dancing winds, do lightly g 
A moment, we a fportive fabric rear; 
7'hen fwelling burft, diffolve, and difappcar!! 
Yet e*en thefe breaking bubbles he fuflains ; 
Dire6ts their courfe, their rife and fall ordains* 

Then ceafe repining — Troubles, when they're o'er, 
Increafe each blefling we enjoy 'd before ! 
Soon fhall the dorm be hu(h'd ; the winds {hall ceafe f 
And the rough billows glide away in peace : 
Submiflion only makes afHif^ions tight; 
And God's decrees are infinitely right* 



APOLOGY, TO THE ACCOMPLISHED B 



• •• 



FOR WHOiM I HAD HUMOROUSLY PROMISED^TO MAKl 

A WIG, ' 

MY Friend, I relinquifh the fcheme I had laid— 

Unkiird in the mazes of Art, 
I dare not afpire to tranfaifl with the Head ; 

So pay my devoirs .0 the Heart. 

was I by Nature adorned like you ; 
Were fcience and genius mine, 

1 'd pluck, from the top of. ParnafTus, a bough. 

And a Wreaih fur thy Head would entwine. 

« 

But vain is each effort of Fancy to rear 

Her Rofes and Myrtle for you ; . 
While a Garland of flowrets, unfading, you wear,. 

As fair as e'er Paradife knew 1 

Then my whimfical Fancy I freely give o'er; 

Since eloquence, reafon, and truth. 
Excel ev'ry badge of decrepit Fourfcorc, 

To dignify Learning and Youth. 

And, uhile all the Mufes and Graces attend. 
To pobQi your tlicme, and infpirc — 

Wliere piety, wifdom, and elegance blend- 
No oruaaicnl elfe you req'jirc. 
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MARCH 10, 1807. 
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'Tis thine, by fweet perfuafive (kill, 
) guide the judgment, and to gain the will ; 

> fway the foul by each refiftlels art^ 

> wake the coufcience, and to warm the heart ; 

> clear the mental gloom, and point the road 
lat leads the wand'ring fpirit home to God : 

> check the bold, the erring to reftrain ; 
•reft the carelefs, and to awe the vain; 

3 warm the languid, the deprefs'd revive, 
nd teach a dying Nation hr»w to live ! 
'is your fweet talk, to bid Religion (bine 
all the pomp of Eloquence divine ! 

While on thy lips my lifl'ning foul attends, 

^hat varied pnifion in my bofom blends ! 

ope, fear, joy, grief, and love are all combin'd, 

b raife a pleafing tumult in my mind. 

deem and admiration both confpire; 

hy fubjedt thofc — thy merit thefe — infpire. 

^hile from your tongue the polilh'd accents flow, 

fink, I foar, I tremble, ana I glow ! 

hy voice, refiftlefs, bids the difcoid ceafe, 

nd foothes the jarring paffions into peace. 

Informed by thee, my Mafe eflays to fing; 

races each nerve, aud vibrates ev'ry wing : 

hy glowing genius, kindling with thy theme, 

ouches the key that wakes the foul to flame ! 

ew-plum'd, (he foars, with faith and love refin'd, 

nd leaves dull earthborn Fancy far behind. 

o worlds unknown (he takes her wond'rous flight, 

nd (kirns, with daring wing, the courts of light ; 

eels her own dignity, and dares to rife 

'o immortality, and claim the ikies! 

a(ks in the rays of full perfedlion high, 

Vnd fcorns a prize beneath Infinity 1 • j 
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O! may indulgent Heav'n propitious fmilc 
On all ihy arduous, fw.cctly-plcaiing toil; 
Infpire thy thoughts, thy daring genius guide; 
Direft thy ftudiej, o'er thy reft: prcfide ; 
Save thee from forrow, and from fin retard ; 
Be thy pure Teacher, Theme, and bright Reward ! 
An.\^ as the Ruler of the flaming day, 
'^ 'f/^ from the Eaft his firft aufpicious ray; 
'1 vfn i'oars, refiftlcfs, thro* the yielding Ikies, 
Mis vigor ftill increafing as he flies; 
To PIcav'n's high cope his dazzling car he wheels. 
And there a fullblown blaze of glory yields! 
So may you rife; fo, with reflftlefs fway, 
Drive the dark mifts of Ignorance away ! 
So may you foar; and, foaring, brighter fiiine. 
Till thy expanding rays fliall beam divine ! 



AN APOIOCY TO A LAOV, 

WHO ACCUSED ME OF FLATTERr, IN AN EPISTLE f&OM 
MB TO ANOTHER. JUNE 6, 1 8o6. 

YOU fay, * Her charafters futpafs 

The tint of modeft Nature ;* 
And that, * Her magnifying Glafs 

Diftends each mental feature/ 

I own it is my pleafing care, 

. And ftudy, to delight you ; 
I therefore paint, in colours fair. 
Left dark ones fhould affright you ! 

Vice, in my page, ne*et finds a place j 

No fhare in my affeftion : 
*Tis quite too rough my Rhyme to grace,' 

Too dull for my corfcdkioil. 

[ I ftill believe, would we impart 
A gen'rous love to duty ; 
Our method is, to win the heayt;t 
By charms of moral beauty. 

AnothePs failing, foible, whim, 

The tender-hearted Poet 
Doth, as her own, a fecret deem. 

And hates the world fhould kfiow it. 

It is a matter paft difpute. 

We ought to love each other : 
True Charity a multitude 

Of fcarlet Sins doth cover. I 
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She fuSers long, and thinks no ill ; 

But puts a kind conftrudion ; 
Hopes and believes, and ftill fpeaks well 

Of ev*ry doubtful aftion. 

I therefore ftudy to improve 

Your gen'rous approbation j 
And ev'ry objedl to remove 

That raifes deteftation. 

Do as you would that we fhould do — 

Unerring 's this diredion — 
Now tell me if, defcribing you, 

You M make the fame Objcftion ! 

And if you will fo candid be, 

I *11 bear no difputation ; 
For you, at leafl, have Modefty, 

The gem of Reputation. 

Then, being modeft, you *11 confefs. 

If you do not inherit 
The Virtues others do poffefs. 

That others have more Merit. 

Then do not blame, my charming Friend^ 

The Portrait I devifed ; 
Since ev*ry Virtue, I commend. 

In you is realized. 



SONG. 

MAY 8, i8o6, 

THE potent Sun, with genial ray, 

Calls Nature from the tomb, 
To drefs the flow'ry Landfcape gay. 

And fhed around perfume. 

Hills, fields, and plains, and fpangled meads, 

Are deck'd in cheerful green ; 
A gay profufion overfpreads 

The bright enam^rd fcene. 

In all the beauteous robes of May, 

The glittering Seafon fhines j 
And life, and joy, and harmony. 

In fwelling concert joins. 

Health burfts forth in ten ihoufand ftreams, 

And plenty, from each fod : 
Luxuriant Nature all proclaims 

The bounties of her God. 

The vital foul of jovial Spring 

Infpires each warbling throat ; 
Groves, orchards, gardens, echoing ring. 

With ever-varying note. 

The Lark, the Blackbird, and the Dove, 

Unite their amorous fongs ; 
Anon the artlefs tale of love 

Pours from ten thoufand tongues. 
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Free as wild Nature's laws they go, 

And hop from tree to tree ; 
Nor aught thofe airy triflers know, 

But flutter, fmg, and die. 

Carelefs they flit from fpray to fpray. 
And drefs their gaudy plumes : 

Juft fo Florella, vain and gay, 
Life's fleeting hours confumes. 

Like them, to flutter, drefs, and fing. 

Her ftudious time employs ; 
To ev*ry pleafure, on the wing. 

The thcughtlefs Fair One flies* 

Stranger to all the nobler pow'rs. 
Which guide the reafonmg mind. 

She fports away life's dancing hours. 
Which leave no trace behind I 

But foon fliall fade her youthful Springs 

Her Summer difappear ; 
And Autumn no rich treafures bring. 

Her wintry months to cheer ! 

But fweet Lavinia fpends her youth 

In Virtue's pure employ ; 
Where Wifdom, Piety, and Truth 

Secure unfading joy. 

With ev'ry charm of beauty grac'd, • 

The lovely Maid doth fliine ; V 

Which, when the bloom of life is part, ji 

Will ripen to divine. • * 



TO THE INCOMPARABLE ISABELLA. 

DECEMBER 6^ l80j> 

YOU bid me write — ^I fdze the quill-^ 

Pray tell me what to fay ? 
You bid me fliun the Flatt*rer'i talc i 

Your orders I obey. 

• 
Talk of your Beauty— I will not ! 

Becaufe your Beauty ^s fled : 
Your youthful graces are forgot. 

And all your rofes dead ! 

How fhall I paint your charader ; 

How make it underftood ? 
It is, indeed, a fmgular , 

But Angularly good. 

I dare not fay you do poflfefs 

One brilliant quality y 
Yet who, like Isab9LLA> is 

By all admired high ! 

Whene'er you fpeak, delighted, we 

Attend upon your tongue ; 
And yet, 'tis how — ^not what— you fay, 

That charms the lift'ning throng. 

The cobweb forms of puny fouls. 

You value not a thought : 
You follow independent rules ; 

Nor care who fay * 'tis odd.' . 

O 2 



154 TO THE, &cr 

Yet, what you fay, tho' wifely faid. 

Your aftions juft and true ; 
In matter, all can imitate ^ 

In manner, none but you ! 

Your promife is inviolate j 

You *re temp'rate, as a Nun ; , 

And what, if done to you, you 'd hate. 
To do, you ever fliun. 

Kindnefs fits regent in your eye. 
And grace, upon your tongue : 

The old admire ^our gravity ; 
Your gaiety, the young. 

Whence is it, that you do derive 

This univerfal fway ? 
Or can you any precept give. 

How we acquire it may ? 

But, to attempt it, is in vain : 
You hold your pow'r alone ; 

Attd, like the Turkifh Monarchy reigR 
UnequalM on your throne* 



CONTEMPLATIVE THOUGHT. 

LET Winter's howling train deform the year. 
Or vernal gales their fragrant odours beaJ-, 
Or Summer Suns their icorching influence poar. 
Or Autumn fpread her variegated ftore; 
Thro' each revolving feafon, dill we trace 
The emanations of Redeeming Grace. 
In climes where Sol his fierceft beam unveils ; 
Or the bleak Earth eternal Winter chills ; 
Where firft he darts abroad his orient ray. 
Or where his ling'ring wheels prolong the day ; 
Where'er we rove, or reft, we ceafelefs find 
A God unchanging, and a Father kind !! 

The vaft extended Empire of the (ky. 
And all the blazing orbs that roll on high. 
The fpacious Earth, and widely-fwelling Main, 
On his creating Hand, for fupport, lean ! 

That Hand that wheels the fpheres — upon the Tree 
Was nail'd, and torn, and crucify'd for me 1 
Here let eternal Wonders ceafelefs rife ! 

The Creature lives The great Creator die« ! ! 

And dies for whom ? O, Wonder ever new ! 
My guilty Soul, your Maker dies for you !1 ! 
The Lord of life, who breath and being gave, 
Ahd immortality* to all that live— — - 
Yet here, ye wond'rina; Angels, ftoop to view ! 

He dies How can nedic?— 'Ti« Wonder new 

Yet, in his hand, he holds Death's fatal keys — 
Hcav'n, Earth, and Hell his fov'reign Will obeys ! ! 

Htre let our love and gratitude arife, ' 
And all our pow'rs and paflions harmonize : . 
If Jcfus dy'd the vileft Wretch to free, 
I am that Wretch — he therefore dy'd for me. 
This be the fettled anchor of the foul. 
While time and fcents and feafons ceafelefs roll : 
H^re let our Hopes and ftedfaft Faith unite ; 
Then*let them whirl, and fpeed their eager flight. 

* Pray, do not mistake me here : Understand this ia some' 
what of a limited sense. 



AURORA. 

AN «DI>. COMPOSED AUG. 164 1807. 

BEHOLD how Ausora's bright fingers adorn^ 
With rofcate blulhcs, the ohceks of the Mom 5 
While on Night's fable msitle gay fplcndon ariie« 
As the Dayftar revifits the orient (kies. 

The golden-hair'd Sun (beds abroad his fir(( ray, 
Difpelling the clouds which envelope the day : 
With what radiant glories invclled he flames; 
While the glowing horizon is flufh'd with his beams! 

Before him the thick-woven vapors of night, 
Clouds> ihadow^, and darknefs, in hafte, take their flight! 
Up the deep \ ault of Heav'n» effulgent, he foars. 
And a full tide of glory, unbounded, be pours. 

'Tis thus with the Spirit for Heav'n defign'd ; 
The Dayftar, on high, fheds bright beams on his mind ; 
Then his doubts and his darknefs begin to depart — 
And the morn of Salvation now dawns on his heart! 

Tho' th' embryo graces at firft faintly beam. 
The breath, which enkindled, will blow them to flame;. 
'Till, like the bright Sun in the zenith above. 
They're enihrin'd in the fplendors of glory and love* 

Then fear not, ye Chriiliansy tho' droopir^ and weak y 
The grace that fuftains you will never torfake : 
Refiftlefs its courfe, flill increafing iti ra^s, 
'Till, in Heav'n, it glows with meiidian blaze I 
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HOW ftill 19 Nature ! Not a brecac awakct 
The flumb'ring pulfc of vegetative life. 
Huih'd is each aerial cote ; each wbiib'nng gale 
Is filent as the tomb. Each leaf it ftill ; 
And murrn'ring echo in her cavern fleeps. 

Now the bright Ruler of the rifen day. 
To Heav'n's high cope wheels np his dazzling tfarcoe; 
While, from his car, the fierce refiftlefs beams 
Dart unobferv'd. His potent influence 
To Man, and Bead, and ev'ry Bird extends; 
And from the withering field, the toilfome roead» 
The fultry plain, or drooping bough, they hafte; 
And woo the cooling (hade, the melt'ring neft. 
The bubbling brook, or pure refrclhing ipring ; 
To grant protef^ion from his nithlefs fway. 

How bright the flaming Noon ! The vaulted arch» 
In one vafl, full, unbounded blaze of bright 
Celeflial glory, glows fublime 
In all the fplcndors of meridian day ! 
'Tis fiercely hot ; the air has loft its fpring, 
And no kind zephyr fans it into life 
Or vital motion. See, the quiv*ring leaf 
Of refllefs afpen (lumbers on its bough. 
And all the vegetable kingdom droops ! 

Far in the Weft, a dubious cloud appears : 
*Tis now diftinflly feen, and intimates 
A cool, refre(hing, falutary (how'r. 
With fweliing faiib, the cloudy caravan 
Afcends the azure (lecp; while partial (badcs» 
Light (hifting, intercept the lucent beam. 
Which Phoebus fcatters with a piercing fmile. 

. Now (ighing winds fwccp gently o'er the plains 
With hollow murm'ring voice, and pafling fan. 
With downy wing, each tender pliant bough ; 
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Then o'er the fields, with undulating gale, . 
Quite gently bend the Harveft's waving pride; 
Kaw raife, with lofty fwell, their voices high. 
And, burfting thro' the green umbrageous groves, 
Grcan forth their loud complaints in doleful cadence; 
While grove to grove reverDerates the found ! . 

In form fantaftic, o'er the broad expanfe. 
The black'ning clouds in duflcy columns drive ; 
Thofe fable robes enwrap the hemifphere. 
And call a veil o'er the bright foul of .Nature! 

In hoarfcr blafts, the bellowing winds advance 
With awful howl ! Oppreft, the foreft groans 
Beneath the fierce, outrageous, ftormy blaft. 
Which, with increafing rage and fcowling breath. 
In mad career, drives dire Defliuflion's car ! 

Firm and undaunted (lands the durdy Oak, 
And all, unmov'd, the rattling Tempeft braves: 
JEreft it ftands the bulwark of the groves ; 
• And cafts its wide protefting arms around! 
Long the fierce, raging Tyrant's frown it mocks. 
And, ev'ry changing guft, its force repels; 
^Till madd'ning winds, impatient of contrpl. 
To fev'nfold fury rouz'd, by force fupreme 
l)a(h headlong all that dare difpute their fway. 
In fcatt'red fragments, o'er the founding mould. 

Thou (lately Tree, now bladed by the dorm. 
And dretch'd ignobly on the leafy foil. 
That lately fought the (helter of thy boughs; 
How art thou fall'n, defpoil'd of all thy nonors. 
And all thy verdure withering on the ground. 
Which o'er the plain majedic ruin fpreads ! 
P'all'n thou art; and dript of all thy pomp. 
Beneath the meancd bramble of the field : 
Yet doth thy innate derling worth remain 
Quite unimpair'd I You yet will flourifli. 
Yet, j^erhaps, will grace the martial fleer, 
Whofe proud ly-f welling canvafs (hall expand. 
Wide as the Sun doth flioot his fcatt'red rays. 
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Freighted with glory ; and triumphant bear 
Columbia's Heroes round the wond'ring world* 

Juft Co the Man, of dauntlefs fool ered^. 
Great in himfelf; aloft he foars, fupcrior 
To fickle Fortune's animalcule race ; . ■ 

Or^lU the weak dependant cringing Sons 
Of fervile Expe^ation ! 
Enihrin'd in th* impenetrable garb 
Of confecrated Virtue ; he defies » 

A weak Man's malice, or a proud Man's foown* 

Tho' fall'n, perhaps, from Honor's airy tow'r; 
Or funk beneatn capricious Fortune's wheel ; 
Or caft, by unrelenting Fate's decree. 
To fvvell pale Mifery's promifcuous train ; 
Or made dependant on th' unfeeling world ; 
Too dull to penetrate his fecret worth. 
Too fordid to beftow what worth demands. 
And too illnatured to admit his claims ; 
Who, ever prone to err, efteems him funk 
Beneath her Ihowy Fav'rits — who, pliant fouls. 
Wave to and fro with ev'ry changing gale. 
And bend beneath the fobbing fummer breeze! 

But he who firm, in ev'ry changing (late, 
Adver(e, or profp'rous, keeps an equal mind ; 
Safe, in the deep recefles of his foul. 
Lies Virtue, in her chofen pure abode, 
The honeft, upright, confecrated heart !" 
Yet he will (hine ; yet be his Country's boaft ; 
In path's of Science, Glory, or of Fame, 
Shall wear unfading verdure round his brow. 
The Statefman's, Heroe's, or the Poet's Bays I 

Now diftant Thunders, lowly mutt'ring, fill 
The foul with folemn thought, and awe lublime ; 
While each tumult'ous pamon feels impell'd 
Proftrate, in adoration, to obey. 
The God, whofe Thunder fpreads his high Decrees ! 

Frotn the dark profound of congregated clouds, 
Whofe afpeft low'rs with ibceatcn'd lengeance. 



l6o THE TEMPEST! 

Arm'd with the dread artillery of Heav'n j 
Now loudly burfts the broad tremendous peali 
With bellowing clangor ! . The vivid flalh 
Darts from the dim obfcurity, whofe glance* 
Drawn by attradlion ; by repulfion hurl'd* 
Obliquely (hoots a flaming defolation. 
With all the quick rapidity of thought. 
Thro' its devoted path! Now clouds of doft, 
And whirling atoms, float in mingled vollies ; 
Which, aided by the Wind's contentious breath, 
Afcend, in fwift career, the nether fky ! 

The Tempeft gathers ftrength, aogments its rage. 
And deep exploflons rend the vaulted Heav'ns. 
From Eaft to Weft the forked Lightnings play. 
And all the hemiiphere is quiv'ring flame. 
Which, in eccentric mazes, (hoot and mix; 
Then feparate, unite, and multiform. 
Now menace fury in each varied (hape ! 

The brute creatipn feek the ihelt'ring roof; 
Or tamely clufter round the fpreading tree. 
And in mute wonder eye the coming Storm ! 

Each feather'd Songfter drops its fprightly note, 
Adjufls each glofly plunoe, and wifely ftreaks 
The oil, repulfive, o'er its poliih'd coat; 
Refigns the feather'd chnir, and lonely feeks 
The fafe proteftion of its downy ncft. 

The houfehold Poultry to the barn. 
The wattled coop, the neighboring hedge or ditch ; 
Precipitant and fad, dired their flight. 

Thus, while the tribes irraiionai are tacrght. 
By the great law of Nature, Inftin^, to adore. 
Reverence, and fear great Nature's God fupreme ; 
Mankind alone (of aH the earthborn race. 
By Reafon taught, or the keen eye of philofophic 
Soul, inform'd, or the uncrrinjg beam of Heav'n, 
by Revelation darted in the mind) 
Hear, in each thund'ring peal, the f oice of God ; 
Difcem his juftice im the vivi4 flaOi a . 
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In Teifipefts fee the hidings of his face ; 
Who, in his dark paviliion, bids the Storm 
"Wind up the wheels of Nature; tunes the fpheres^ 
Supports the planets, by his fov'reign Will; 
And by his Nod the Univerfe controls ! 

Now, faft defcending thro' the troubled air. 
In rapid vollies drifts the patt'ring (how'r; 
Which, on the wings of fwift careering winds. 
By winds repell'd, encounters, in midair. 
The duiky clouds, with furious force upborne; 
And duft, and rain, and (lormy winds contend ! 
Confli(^ing elements wage dub ous war ; 
The fierce tornado mingles earth and fkies ; 
All order broke — confufion, tumult, rage, 
Deftruftion, anarchy; nay, chaos reigns! 
And dire commotion rends the tott'ring fphere! 

In martial hafte, the fcatter'd clouds condenfe; 

While winds remit their rage, and paufe for breath 

Thro' earth and heav'n the rattlirtg thupders roar. 
And forked lightning leads the blafting train ; 
When the dark hemifphere impetuous hurls. 
Thro' ev'ry pore, the wat'ry torrent down! 
The winds abate ; the vanquilh'd earth fubmits. 
And in her peaceful unrefifting breaft 
Receives the falling deluge. 
Then, rapid, thro* each drain and channel fweeps 
The motly flood. Each penfive purling rill 
Confpicuous foams, and regal pride aiTumes. 
Each fwelling river, maddening like the main. 
In mimic fury, feigns itfelf a Tea. 
Fiercely complaining of the rude mifrule 
Of jarring winds and Ikies, the ocean roves; 
Meets wrath with wrath, in oppofitfon dire. 
And heaves its foaming billows to the heav'ns! 

Now, o'er the wide-extended bounds of Nature 
Impending, dreadful defolation hangs f 
Bi:* the embargo (unrevoked) of old, 
Oi HeavVs Decree fupreme, doth interpofe. 
And binds the rolling tide in lading chains ! 
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* Thus far, O fea, thy ftormy billows rock : 
Here is the bound, thy raging waves raiift keep.' 
Then rage thou tick, impatient of control ; 
But not in vain : Thy loud complaining voice 
As loudly fpeaks thy great Creator's (kill ; 
And tv*ry furging billow fpreads his power! 
Thy fwelling waves, tumultuous, fcale the fliics; 
Then foaming break, and lalh the founding Oiore; 
Yet thunder, in each varied note, his praife ! 

Behold ! ye perfccuted and opprcft, 
A Power fupreme commands Hcav'n, Enrth, and Sea! 
All animate, and inanimate. Creation obeys: 
Men, Fiends, and Angels, all revere his Will. 

The Storm has fpent its rage; the winds are hulh'd; 
The lightnings intermit their quiv'ring play ; 
And diilant thunders, lowly mutt'ring, fpeak 
The awful Devaftation at an end. 
The lucent fky emits the fuft*ning (how'r; 
Which, gently gliding thro' the humid air, 
Didils the Earth's enriching genial boon. 

Now have the clouds difcharg'd their fatt'ning dore. 
And, on the fportive pinions of a breeze, 
Difperfed. The fair Ruler of the day 
Lights up the kindling Ikies, with milder glow. 
And ihoots his cheering rays obliquely down 
To earth, now dreft in fmiles and flow'ry green. 
Now laughing plenty creeps o'er ev'ry field ; 
And fatnefs burfts forth from each pregnant fod. 
Each flirub and flow'r unfolds its fragrant (lores. 
And breathes a mixt perfume. How pure the air! 
By chaft'ning fire, and fcourging winds, bereft 
Of vapours foul, and peftilential death ! 

And lo! the lading pledge of pitying Heav'n, 
The (hining Arch, the variegated Bow, 
Binds in a rolour'd wreath the floating clouds. 
In bands more ftrong than Fate. His Will fupreme, 
Whofe leaft Decree, fixt as Eternity, 
Frefcribes the bounds, and gives to Fate its laws! 
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The air is fwcet as breath of Pafadife 

(E'er Sin had tainted ev'ry rifing gale. 

And poifon'd er'ry fweet) fann'd'with the wings 

Of floating zephyrs, bearing frefh perfume; 

Which, fporting thro' the green umbragious trees, 

£ru(h from their boughs a (how'r of liquid pearl. 

Now ev'ry warbling Choirifter forfakes 
His downy neft ; and joyful concert joins 
To HIM, who taught his tuneful voice to fing: 
Pure gratitude infpires each breaft with praife. 
And fwells the full harmonious chorus high ! 
While, from each glift'ning bough and verdant fpray, 
Or field, or hedge, the warbled anthem floats; 
And all the hymning air is melody : 
While Flocks and Herds, ' with broad refponfive low,* 
JMake hills and vales reverberate his praife. 
Who clothes the hills and fmiling vales with green ; 
"While all that live or breathe harmonious jom, 
*ro fpeak HIS praife, who life and being gives. 

Approving Reafon, by Devotion fir*d, 
Xeads captive ev'ry movement of the mind ; 
And ev'ry fenfe participates delight. 

And ev'ry faculty adores a God 

A God, whofe thunder fpeaks his high com mand ! 
Who bids the forked lightning's vivid flafh 
Perform his Will, and blazon his Decree ; 
And in his palm the flormy wind contains ! 
Who, for his pleafure, rends the weighty rocks. 
And fwiftly hurls them thro' the yielding air! 
Dire^s the Tempeft ; blows it into wrath. 
And heaves the (urging billows to the Ikies ! 

Deep he creates the fubterraneous fire. 
Whence Earthquakes yawn, and fliake the tott'ring WoxU! 
Who fpreads around the defolating blaft 
Of fwift careering Whirlwinds* rapid wings; 
And to her centre groaning Nature (bakes. 
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Then bids the Storm be dill ; and rules the Calm ; 
Commands the Sun to (hine; the grafs to grow^ 
And all the flow'ry family to fpring : 
Who fills the brutal Tribes with grateful joy ; 
The Rational, with love to him who life 
And joy, and reafon doth impart ! 
Whofe chaftifements are tokens of regard. 
Or Angels fent on meflages of grace. 
To wean our minds from earth's delufive toys ; 
To make ut humble^ and to make us wife. 
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THE Moon's pale orb, beneath the weflern Iky, 
)onceaIs her beams ; each pendant lamp, on high^ 
brinks, with diminifh'd luftre, from the fight, 
ind leaves, in awful gloom, the fable Night, 
nduftry now retires to peaceful reft ; 
lach figh is hu(h'd, and ev'ry care fuppreft : . 
ambition drops its tow'ring pompous fchemes, 
^o revel in the luxui^ of dreams. 
!ool Reafon now rengns her office high, 
Lnd foars to Heav'n, to gain a new (upplyj 
Vhile igiddy Fancy, o'er the paffive hrain, 
^ith {portive Ikill, affumes her majic reign : • 
he rears an airfpun fabric of her own, 
Lnd on a vifion builds her floating throne; 
n gay machinery decks, her my flic play, 
ind adls the comic farces of the day. 

r 

The brute creation fink in foft repofe, 
'he drowfy Watchdog's weary eyelid's clofe; 
i deathlike iilence o'er the midnight fcence, 
/ith darknefs holds an undivided reign ; 
lulh'd is the fighing breeze, e'en echo fleeps ; 
latur/ alone, unconfcious, wakes and weeps! 

Now blacken'd (hades oblit'rate ev'ry grace> 
nd all Creation's beauties doth efface; 
he ftately monuments of poliih'd art, 
fer lofty tow'rs, and gilded fpires, depart ; 
'arknefs enwraps the ^ble poles around, 
nd in promifcuous chaos all is drown'd ! 

Now fcreaming Owk, from ruins dark, emerge ; 
nd boding Ravens croak a fun'ral dirge ; 
ow Riot's Vot'ries midnight orgies keep ; 
ow Faction forms her cabals, dark and deep ; 
low Drunkennefs, and Loft, thofe Hags of Hell, 
rawl from each fink, or ftew, or haunted cell ; 
[ow fell Revenge, with murderous intent, 
rom God's allieeing eye feels no reftraint; 
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» Vice ftalks abroadt from ev'ry dark retreat. 
And walks, with brazen front, along the ftreet : 
Each crime of crimfon hue, which dreads die light. 
Undaunted revels thro' the gloomy night ! 

When bellowing thunders rend the trembling £aft» 
And forked flame the blazing ikies inveft. 
Earth's ftrong foundations to their centre rock— 
Her groaning pillars trembling with the ihock ! f 
Now fleep forever flies, and ev'ry bread 
Is with new, dire, foreboding fears oppreft ! 
In louder peals, the rattling thunder rolls. 
And liquid lightnings wrap the glowing poles. 
Which mufler all their rage! In dire difmay. 
The rending ikies retire, to give them way ! 
In broad tremendous peals the torrent breaks : 
From centre, to circumference. Nature (hakes ( 
Now blazing Comets from their orbits fly. 
And blailed Stars drop from the rocking iky ! ! 

Forever huih'd is Riot's jovial found ; 
While fierce Defpair her Vot'ries doth confound I 
In vain doth wine, or muilc's charms invite : 
Wit, how abfurd ! Nor Play can yield delight. 
What ihall they do ? where ihall they fue for aid > 
While pale difmay, their tortur'd breads invade ! 
No way i^ left for flight ; no place conceals; 
But, to and fro, the tottering fyflem reels ! 
Proflrate with horror, they l^gin to pray : 
But thunders waft their faithlefs groans away ! 

Where now, ye impious Crew, that mock the Jufl-, 
Are fled your cobweb fchames ; your carnal trud ! 
Ye wealthy Fools, where now your iervile train ; 
Your heaps of (hining gold ; your wide domain ? 
Will Riches purchafe Pardon, Peace enfure ? 
Will Titles bribe your Judge, or Heav'n prctcuie ? 
Too late, your bold impieties refign : 
Nought now avails — ^but Righteoufnefs divine ! 

Lift up your heads, ye Saints, with joys unknown ; 
The Conflift's o'er, and Vift'ry is your own I 
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Your great Redeemer comes! b^ieath whofe wheels. 
Low finks the faulted iky, and groaning yields ! 
The rending heav'ns retire, to give him way; 
And wide unfold the radient Courts of day ! 
Behold ! on high, the bright angelic bands. 
In glitt'ring files await his high commands ! 
With outfpread wings, and nerv'd for eager flight. 
Obey, more rapid than a ray of light ! 
While loud Hofannas burfl from ev'ry tongue ! 
And untold thoufands join the rapt'rous Song* 
Glory! triumphant, fwells their lofty flraini. 
To HIM who dy'd, and rofe, and ever reigns ; 
The Maker and the Judge of Earth and Heav'n, 
Be endlefs praife and ceafelefs gloiy giv'n I ! 
Now, at his feet, each Saint, redeem'd, renews 
The loud Hofannas ! and the theme purfues ! 

Lo! tjie laft Trumpet founds — whofe clangors fill. 
With terror, all the hollow vault of Hell ! 
* The Judge defcends, to pafs your final doom^- 
Arife, ye Dead, and unto Judgment come!' 
Awake, and fing, ye Slumb'rers in the dufl ! 
He comes — the great Deliverer of the Jufl— 
Behold I refplendant in the dazzling £a((. 
High in midair a fnow-white Throne is plac'd! 

The Judge appears Th* eternal thunders roar 

His high Decree, that Time (hall be no more ! ! 
Hail, Tempefts, and dire Storms his date attend ; 
Lightning and flame to gild his paflage blend ^ 
On wings of. flaming Cherubim, abroad. 
In awful fplendor rides th' incarnate God ! 
Ten thoufand thoufand of the Sons of Day, 
Begirt with might, furround him on his way; 
Sublime in majefly his eyeballs roll. 
And flafh confufion thro' each guilty Soul ; 
His n^flrils breathe out fmoke and quiv'ring flame ; 
His tongue emits the forked lightning's gleam ; 
And, when he fpeaks, ten thoufand thunders roar; 
And all the proftrate pow'rs of Heav'n adore 1 .. 
A beamy wreath around his temples twines,' 
And all the Godhead in full glory fhines ! 
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His facred hands, and feet, aftd fide ftill bear^ 
The bloody Mark of Nails, and Spear, iroprmtcd th 
Grace, Joy, and Peace, and Mercy, all divine. 
Upon his right hand do effulgent (hine: 
Upon his left, incenfed Juftice ftands ; 
And vengeance, for abufed grace, demands. 
His holy Laws, each attribute maitains ; 
One whole Divinity throughout them reigns. 
Cherubs and Seraphs 'round his throne do bend ; 
And all the flaming Choirs of Heav'n attend I 
Thrones and Dominions proflrate at his feet; 
And Spirits, wing 'd with lightning, on him wait t 
Some, cloth'd in Mercy's foul-attra^ive charms; 
Others, the blading bolts of ^Vengeance arms! 

Is this the God who in the manger lay I 
Is this the Man who dy'd on Calvaxy ! ! 
Now frighted Ikies before his prefence rolU 
And cling together like a flaming fcroll; 
At his approach, arm'd with vindi^ive ire. 
The mountains fmoke — the melting Heav'ns retire C 
Around him throng the fpirits of the Juft, 
To hail their riiing Kindred of the dufl. 
Loud the celcflial Court his glories laud. 
And fhout Hofanna to the reigning God! 

The (hrill Alarm doth penetrate the iea. 
Which yields, in fwarms» its long-concealed prey ; 
Immerfed Armies, from their wai'ry grave. 
In myriads burft from ev'ry teeming wave; 
Each hungry Monfter of the foaming ^main. 
Doth reimburfe each particle again ! 

The flumb'ring Tenants of the earth awake. 
And, piece by piece, their yawning graves forfake: 
Here fever'd heads their fep'rate bodies meet ; 
Trunks feek their limbs ; and limbs, their hands, or fee^ 
Here eyes, and teeth, and fcatter'd brains do Mm 
Thro' air, and fea, and vacant fockets claim ! 

Diflever'd fculls do* fl)^ from (hore to (horcr 

Trees, Birds, antljBeafls, the human fpoils reftoxet - 
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From putrid carcaiTes^ and crawling worms. 
Rife human Monfters^ and celeftial forms ! 
Thofe who, in early ages, were devoured. 
By tranfmutating Monlters, are reflor'd ! 

Within the Churchyard dire confufion reigns ! 
The yawning grave no Tenant now contains! 
Graves change their nature, living forms affume. 
And fep'rate atoms fly from tomb to tomb ; 
Bone feeks its bone, each part unites again^ 
And kindred fragments rally into Men! 
Some perfe^ rife, complete in ev'ry part ; 
Some lack a limb ; and fome a head, or heart : 
In hade, each needed member to regain. 
Some traverfe earth; fome (kirn the raging main. 
Nay, fome unfinifh'd Beings dare purfue. 
And claim a particle from me or you! 
Boldly yon Mortals' heart, or brains, explore^ 
Who each effential fibre muft reilore ! 

How changed now doth ev'iy face appeal ! 

Where is the -living Man the dead Man, where ! ! 

Mortals, where will we fly ! How will we fland 1 
Heav'n, and air, and earth, and ocean blend ! 
Earth heaves with flrong, convulfed, eager (Uife ; 
And ev'ry clod is burfting into life! 
While. pregnant Nature, with expiring cries. 
Gives birth to Immortality — and dies ! 
Time drops his fly difguife, his maik and plumes. 
And vaft Eternity — . — Eternity aflumes!! 

The Judge commands His winged guards obey. 

And thro' the fmoaking air thofe crouds convey. 

In dazzling choirs, the Juft furround his Throne, 

With wonder new, and joy before unknown ! 

Deck'd in tranfcendant beauty, all divine. 

They with their bright immortal Spirits join ; 

Then, rapt'rous, fall beneath his facred feet. 

And at his grand levee, with rev'rence wait; 

Who them with robes of (hining white furrounds ; * 

Palms in their hands he put«-r-on their heads> crowns — 
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Wrought by himfclf, or purchased by his Blood;: 
When on the Crofs he' hung — the dying God! 

Perfcd they are, in God's unerring fight. 
Who views them with a fmile of pure delight; 
Then bids them ' Come' — O ! hear the Savior fay, 
* Ye bkffcd of my Father, come away ! 
Heav'n is your own; and ye yourfelves are mine? 
And I, and all that God can give, are thine ! 
When I, oppreft with fickncfs, want, and pain. 
And in a loathfome prifon did remain. 
You footh'd my fbft 'rings ; for my woes you griev'd ; 
My dungeon vifited — my wants reiiev'd.' 

Amaz'd! they Cry, * Lord, juft and true art thoul 
And long ador'd ; birt ne'er beheld 'till now 1 
Or, if beheld, 'twas clotb'd with pow'r divine;. 
From fuff'ring far remov'd, or aid of mine I* 

* I in the humble contrite bofom reign, 
Unfeen, yet lov'd ; but never lov'd in vain ; 
My fuff'ring Members mov'd your kind regard-— 
Their Debts I will repay ; your Love reward,' 

With rapture, ever new, they take their feat 
At his right hand, in glory infinite: 
With beauty, all divine, in ev'ry face. 
They fliine th* wnfpotted mirrors of his grace ! 

Ungodly Sinners, next their fentence meet ; 
And, quaking, (land around the Judgment- feat! 
The darkeft vault, below, no longer holds. 
In deep oblivious lakes, thefc guilty Souls: 
Each boiling Ocean doth emit its prey ; 
The mandate high, e'en Fitnds now mull oley f 

Lo 1 what deformgd Monders of defpair. 
To hear their doom, around the Throne repair! 
Hated, and hating ; yet unite they muft. 
Each wit!\ his own pale Carcafe of difguft! 
Fain would the haggard Wretches (belter take> 
Beneath the vaft ful^.'hurecus boiling lake ! 
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¥ain would they, now, with kindred Devils dwell, 
Immers'd beneath the deepeft gulph in lleli ! 
To meet their Judge, they dare not — yet muft go. 
And drink the full-fraught meaf4jre of their woe! 
Woes ever new-; for, OT the Wick<*d*s d«»oni 
Is pure, unmingled, Pain and yet to come! 

* Depjirt, ye curfed, into endlefs fire — 

With Fiends moft fierce, and Devils damnM, retire! 
For, when my fufF'ring Members ye dil ff^. 
No mercy mov'd your breafts, to pity me.* 

Now, ye ungodly Wife, affert your fclierttes; 
Undaunted mock thofe fuperftiti(yus dreams ! 
The Son of God, with impiou^) fcorn difown. 
And hurl this bofd Ufurper from his throne! 
Difpute his Laws, and flight his higli CoTJtnands; 
Or wreft the bolts of vengeance from his !nndsi 
Or fmk to Hell, enwjapt in circling flame; 
And, trembling, there believe, and ftill blarph:me! 

WHiat dire difmay ! What unknovrn torments feizc 
Thofe Souls with frantic fury and amaze! 
They quake, they rave, they feel — and O ! they fear 

• Infinite Wrath, and infinite Defpair!' 
O ! what a priviledgc, to them deny'd. 
Is dark Annihilation's dreaaiLvoidl 
But, curfl: with Immortality, they go 
To unrefpited and unpitied woe ! 

In vain are pray'rs, and tears, and groans, and cries — 
All, but a curll exiitence, God denies I 

What (hudd'ring Terrors feize my trembling Mufe, 
As flie the dread, but furc, event purfues; 

Thofe on the left are fet — when, *wrapt in gloom. 
Great Lucifer attends, to hear his aoom — 
By Aiigelf dragg'd befoie the flaming Bar, 
Biack with th* avenging thunderbolts of War; 
Loadca -v'ith chains, ?nd ^^ont with anguifli, comes. 
And, iT»?dd'ning with difdainful fury, foams I 
Forc'd !ro- ; each black tartarian gulph or cell. 
Around him thiong the ghalUy pow'rs of Hell I A 
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Once bright Arch-angeU in the realms of day : 
Now fierce gigantic Monllers of difmay! 
The fhining Court, with blafted glory fpread. 
And meet the God they envy, hate, and dread I 
Swoln with impotent rage, with pride and pains^ 
In agony infernal they gnaw their chains ! 
In vain they ra^e and rave — They muft applaad 
T'r.e righteous fentence of their fov 'reign God I 

This God their Judge — his awful doom their Hell; 
Immortal hatred all their hearts do fwelli 
Objefts abhori^d, of terror and difguft ; 
Sflf-Ioath'd, and hating; curfing, and accurs'd; 

They, yelling, fink Th' eternal thunders break. 

And Lightnings waft them to the burning Lake I 
They there, confin'd in everlafting chain, 
Env\'rapt in flames, the fport of winds remain! 
While Juftice opes, of Plagues, her awful (lores. 
And pure, unmingled vengeance on them pours! 

The Judge commands — and each defpairing Ghoil 
Is dragg'd, by Furies, to the infernal coaft; 
There, chain'd in fubterraneous lakes of woe, 
Xike flaming Salamanders, fiercely glow ! 
Confcience, like a fell Giant, arm*d for war. 
Rends their rack'd Souls with Torment and Dcfpair ! 

They call the ponderous mountains to their aid. 
And fupplicate the rocks to hide their head ! 

They call and plead — but, C ! they plead in vain 

The trembling rocks and mountains rend in twain ; 

And thro' the air, in flaming vollies fly ; 

While air, and earth, and heav'n, and fea, and flcy. 

Forming one vaft confolidated flame, 

Sink— and the glory of the God proclaim ! 

Then to the right the Saviour turns his face. 
To the dear objeds of redeeming grace ; 
And fays, * My Love, my Undcfiled, come. 
And (hare my blifs, my glory, and my home. 
Behold! the new Jerusalem, of God 1 
This I prepared, your ever-fure abode 
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No {in, nor forrow, finds admittance there : 

Hulh'd is each figh, and dry is ev'ry tear. 

No Sun nor Moon do (bine to give it light ; 

No Stars are there; nor is their any night! 

God is the Light thereof; and ev'ry ray 

Of Glory, infinite, eternal day! 

And all is yours; and ye are mine alone; 

For, Father, Son, and Spirit, are but one. 

Then come, ye Heirs of Glory, reign with me ; 

And Kings and Priefls to God immortal be.' 

Here ftop, my foaring Mufe, fold up thj wingf ; 
' .Let high Arch-angels ftrike the founding (tnngs. 
] And, in celeftial numbers, fweet, explain, 
^ What mortal language drives to paint in vain : 

For eye hath neither feen, nor car hath heard. 

Nor human heart conceiv'd, the joys prepared 

In the pure regions of delight, above — ^ 

'Tis one vaft ocean of eternal LOVE ! 
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TO THE -PUBLIC. 

THE following Notes were originally written at the 
Requeft, and intended for the Amufement, of a highly 
refpedted Lady. They are now oflFered to the Public, in 
compliance with the joint Solicitations of a number of Per- 
fons, of the firft Charad^er, who have honored me with a 
particular and very diiinterefted Friendfhip. In fubmitting 
to their Judgment, in this particular, I will honeftly confeis 
that I have done confiderable violence to my own ; as I am 
fenfible that the Performance is, at beft, infipid and trifling ; 
and abounds with fo many Defers, that, if it fail of incur- 
ring Contempt, my mofl fanguine Expedations will be 
realized. 

A faultlefs Performance, I prefume, is feldom to be found, 
even from the ableft Pens, and under the moft favorable 
Circumifances : And, indeed, I conceive it poflible for an 
Author to be very correct and methodical ; and, withal, ex- 
ceedingly dull. The fame Energy of Mind, which is requi- 
£te to enable an Author to write with Spirit, frequently, 
through Defedl of human Judgment^ leads him into glaring 
Errors. 

As Weeds luxuriant in rich Pastures grow ; 
So, from the richest Source, rank Errqrs flow. 

May I not hope, that this Confideration will alleviate the 
Cenfure of my Readers ; that, befide extreme Inexperience, 
I had to encounter every Difficulty, which naturally arofc 
from the fituation of a fatigued Traveller, in a mountainous 
Country, incumbered with the Care of a numerous Family, 
and laboring under the foreft of all Difeafes — a wounded 
Spirit. 

But, as I have no Doubt that the majority of thofe, who 
have generoufly favored me with their Indulgence and Patron- 
age, were a^uated by the moil amiable Motives; fo, it 
would .be highly ungrateful and difengenuous, if I were to 
diflruft their Lenity, or queflion their Candor. 

THE AUTHORESS. 



r 



A DESCRIPTIVE ACCOUNT 

OF A 

FAMILY TOUR TO THE WESTj 

IN THE YEAR, 1800. 

IN A 

LETTER TO A LADY. 



I 
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MADAM^ 



THIS Day I am to dart for Wafhington, Fennfylvania^ 
in company with my Sifter^ who is removing thither 

with her Family. Mr. , her Hufl)and> parchafed a 

Farm in that Settlement^ fome years ago^ with an Intention 
to fettle there ; but many Obftacles have hitherto prevented 
his accomplifhing this Defign. Thefe, however^ are now 
removed; and the long-procr^ftinated Journey is about to 
commence. 

You, Madam, can better imagine, than I defcribe, the 
variety of Feelings which agitate my Mind, as the moment 
appproaches which is to feparate me from my tender Infants. 
Yes, Madam, * impell'd by ftrong Neceflity's fupreme Com- 
mand,' I am commencing an Exile from my native home, 
my Family, and all my heart holds dear on earth ; with the 
humble Intention of feeking, among Stran^rs, that fympa- 
thetic Friendfhip, to which the Child of Misfortune has ever 
a Claim ; and of procuring an Afylum where, far removed 
from the varied icene of my more profperous days, in the 
tranquil bofom of Retirement and Solitude, I may become 
fo familiarized with Adverfity, as to forget that I once was 
bleft. There, Madam, fuperior to the piccarioot favors of 
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capricious Fortune, and unterrified by her frown, might ] 
not hope to enjoy thoCe independent Bleflings, which tk 
world can neither confer nor withhold. 

In compliance with your Requeft, I purpofe to write you 
a familiar Journal of our Ferigrination weftward^ and to 
relate Occurrenc^^, unadorned, as they take place; with {uch 
Obfervations'as Nature may fuggeft, while prefehting mc 
with a view of fome of her mod magnificent Produdions. 

Our Family conMs of ten Perfons; five of whom are 
Children. Our mode of travelling is in a Wagon; a kind 
of Conveyance entirely new to us all ; but particularly (0 
to me, who am, in every fenfe of the word, a homebred 
Ruilic; and enter on this Journey with thofe raifed Expec- 
tations, which Perfons of tliis defcription are apt to pofiefs, 
when entering on a fcene calculated, by its Novelty, to gra- 
tify that laudable Curiofity, inherent in every bread, unhurt 
by Apathy, and not fpoiled by Art. 

PJeafure, however, is not my fole Objeft in this Excor- 
fion. There are two more potent, and, I trud, more lauda- 
ble Motives, ftimulating me to undertake this Journey. My 
Mfter (into whofe Prote6lion I have been thrown by the 
rough hand of unrelenting Adverfity) has been, under divirjc 
Providence, my fole Dependance. She is now in a declining 
ftate of Health : And lome one fays, that * the Wants and 
WeaknefTes of Individuals form the great Bonds of Society.' 

Our rnost endearing Intercourses rise 

From mutual Wecikness, Wants, and Sympatliies ; 

All are but parts of one complete Machine, 

And act subservient to one great DesigTi : 

Here rests a pillar, there a pendant leans ; 

1 his turns a wheel, and tliat a spring contains. 

By one great moving Cause in ev'ry Mind, 

Parts devious in themselves are all combln'd : 

'Tis potent Interest governs great and small. 

And sly Self-love's the masterkey in all. 

• Our. place .of Deftination is two hundred and fifty milei 
from LaunOcr county; and as our Family is in the mofl 
uuco^iona,\^k fiiuation for travelling, both on -account of 
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my Sifter's health, and the age and number of the Children^ 
it is fuppofed that it will take three weeks to accompliih our 
Journey. 

But I muft depart To Children, Friends, and Acquain- 
tances, with trembling hand and palpitating heart, I bid a 
long, and perhaps a laft adieu ! 

* O hills ! O vales ! where I have stray'd ? 
Ye woods that wrapt me in your shade ; 
O scenes I've often wandei-'d o'er ; 

scenes I shall behold no more ; 

1 take a long, last, Hng'ring* view- 
Adieu, my native land, adieu!* 

October 8. Dauphin county. After travelling iS 
miles, through very fwampy roads, occafioned by the late 
cxceffive rains, we arrived late laft night at an Inn. We 
were quite ipiritlefs; and, if not altogether unhappy, at leaft 
fufficiently 10 to prevent our enjoying that fwect refto^ative- 
of exhaufted Nature, balmy Sleep. We were likcwife dif- 
turbed by the Noife of an intoxicated Gentleman. O, Ma- 
dam, how little were his Feelings in unifon with ours! Why^ 
is it, that the fine enthufiaftic Senfibilities of our Nature, 
which qualify us for, and give a aieft to, the moft refined En- 
joyments of Life, are thus perpetually expofed to have their 
delicate edge blunted by a thoufand Ru^enefles and Vulgar- 
ities? Thus furnilhine a fource of exquilite Torture to their 
unhappy rolleirors .' 

Philofophers may argue as wifely as they pleafe, and 
attribute what wonders they will, to Sympathy ; and incul- 
cate the Principles of univerfal Benevolence, with all the 
powers of Eloquence, and (irength of Argument; yet, I am 
iceptical enough to di (believe that the former ever exifts, in 
any great degree, except between Parties polTeffing congenial 
Difpofitions ; and that the latter, though a fine-fpun theory, 
is by no means reducible to praAice; and, confequently, 
exifts only in the Imagination of thofe exalted Geniufes, 
who fcorn to' depreciate their own refined Speculations, by 
cdmparing them with the vulgar Experience of real Life. 
I am only eighteen miles from bome ^ yet I begin to perceive 
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that the Gnks of the chain which bind Man to Man an 
become exceedingly fn^ile: And, however bendinyg the 
Principles of univerfal Benevolence may be, they foftn nc 
diftinguifhing trait in the Chara^er of your humble Ser 
vant. 

This morning we crofTed the Snfqoehanna; and fuch ii 
my Fear of venturing into a Ferry-boat, that it requited a 
full quarter of an hour's Reafoning to convince me, that, to 
a Predeftinarian, the greateft Danger, and no Danger, is 
abfolutely the fame thing I Perhaps there are no two things 
in Nature more at variance, than my Principles apd PraAice: 
For, though I indubitably believe in the univerfal Sovereignty 
of the Deity ; yet I perceive I am never willing to refign 
the reigns of governnaent into his hands, while I can poffibly 
hold them in qiy own. 

Cumberland County. Figure to yourfelf, Madan, a fine 
champaign Country; in the higheft date of Cultivation; 
here and there interfperfed with decent Farm-houfes; while 
the adjacent Lands appear m all the pride of Autuomal 
Glory : 

And bounteous Ceres clothes each stniling vale. 
And the pk as'd Swain relates his artless tale ; 
The Woodman's pond'rous strokes, the Virgin's songs. 
And whistling- eclio, still each note prolongs. 

The profped is grand, and bounded by the bending Ikies, 
or terminated by the interference of furrounding mountains r 
which rife like fmoky columns, and lofc their azure fummits 
amidft the fi(:eting clcuds. Call in thelivelieft aids of your 
Imagination, Madair j and, when you have pid^ured a Land- 
fcape confuromately lovely, you will have that with which 
I am at prefent furrounded : Who, 

Absorbed in Care, from lifers gay scenes retire. 
To taste the joys sweet Solitude* ifispire ; 
There, stretch'd beneath the cool refreshing shade,. 
View beaut'oufi Nature, rich by Art array'd^ 
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October 9. Laft night wc enjoyed the Bleflings of a 
comfortable Supper, excellent Lodging, and calm rekeihing 
Sleep. «' This morning the fpirits of the greateft part of us 
are enveloped in a thick cloud, which neither the rays of the 
natural Sun can difpcl, nor the intelledlual beam enlighten. 
To me, this Journey, as yet, is but a perpetual fcene of 
delightful variety ; though I believe the nature of our Situa- 
tion' demands, that, in order to pofTefs fome Advantages, it 
is neceifary to facrifice others : And they who aim at grafp- 
ing a ereat variety, generally fail of fecuring any. Imagi- 
nary Evils are not only the rood numerous, but likewife the 
moft intolerable, under which the human Family groan — 
Evils, for which neither Nature nor Grace, amidil ail their 
multifarious refources, exhibit any affuafive Remedy. 

Carlifle. This Town is beautifully fituated, and (eems 
very populous. I think the generality of the" People I have 
feen poifefs an air of impertinent Curiolity ; for a more par- 
ticular Defcription of which, I refer you to the Story of the 
Nofe» related by the inimitable Sterne.. 

I would here remark. Madam, that it is one of the MiC^ 
fortunes of Travellers, that their Situation excludes them> 
in a great meafure, from the Society of thofe who are gene- 
rally (lyled * the better Sort ;* and confeqnently, their Ob- 
fervations are, for the rooft part, confined to the Populace. 

October 10. Laft night we lodged at ; where, 

amidft a variety of vexatious^ Incidents, which had almoft 
metamorphofed me into a fnarling Cynic, to my great relief 
I had the Happinefs to ber introduced to a perfon of Intelli- 
gence and Refpe^ability ; who was likewife a Lodger. His 
agreeable Converfation ferved as a Talifman, both to reftore 
my fpirits, and reduce my temper; upon which, the repuliive 
looks and behavior of the Landlady had produced a very 
oppofite eStt\, 

You, Madam, whom I believe to be no Adept in the fci- 
cnct of Ph) ftognomy, will fcarce credit the Influence which 
4 Countenance poffefres over a whimfical Being like myfelf ;. 
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who confidcr the Face as a Titlc-pagc, and every varfctii 
of the Features* an Index, to the human Heart. 

Our Landlord was one of thofe inoffenfive Creatun 
whofe Charadler I (hall give you a iketch of>, in the follow 
ing lines : 

They eat, they sleep, they walk about ; 
Go here and there, and in and out ; 
But neither think, contrive, nor do, 
Things good,^ or bad, or old, or new. 
Not wise of speech, of heart, or head ; 
Nor quite a Fool, alive, nor dead ; 
Who purpose just to live and die ; 
But care not how, nor when, nor why. 

Franklin county. I think the Land is poor, and tb 
generality of the Houfes are but Huts; yet the Inhabitant 
appear to be well informed: And, if it is proper to draw 
determinate Conclufion from prefumptive Evideoce, we ai 
drawing near the frontiers of Refinement, 

Pine grows here in great abundance. The Trees ai 
exceedingly tall and beautiful; and retain their verdm 
through all the feverity of Winter. 

The Town of Shippenlburg contains many good Hoafei 
is a mile in length, and confifls principally of one Street 
From this place, we made a Vifit to , accompanied b; 

Mr. , with whom we took Tea ; and afterwards pre 

ceeded, by a kind of by-road, to our prefent Lodging 
Here we were entertained with the whole Vocabulary c 
his Satanic Majefly ; with fome Additions and Alterations 
entirely on a new Pian : The whole executed in fo mafterl 
a manner, that one is led to conclude it is the Produflio; 
of his Prime Minifter, *But it is the Opinion of forae, wh 
are wifer than myfe'f, that it is indebted for its origin t 
one of the Stable Grooms of that unhappy Monarch. It h 
however, indifputably the difcriminating Dialed^ of th 
demoniacal Fraternity, and an undeniable Badge of tjbd 
Loyalty. 
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Let black Infernals, in the realms of Night, 
In impious Oaths, and Jests profane, delight : 
But let not Man the direful theme repeat j 
For he, who swears, will lie, betray, and cheat. 

Dur Landlord is really a fmart youne Man, and unites^ 
his individual pcrfon, the various Virtues of Soldier, 
tefman, and Innkeeper! He acquits himfelf, I am in- 
Tied, with amazing Dexterity, in bis manifold Capacity; 
declares himfelf perfeftly willing to add another trait 10 
Charad^er, by commencing Lover. Qf all Men I ever 
w, he feems to be the beil calculated to carry on an 
lOur, with what the French call a Coup de main; for his 
Die Deportment carries an air of Intrepidity, which baf- 
Repulfe, and fets Refiftance at defiance. There is in his 
upany a young Gentleman, whofe Manners declare him 
)e of a different Charadler ; and he endeavors to apologize 
his Companion, by afluring us, ' that, notwithftanding 
Eccentricity, he has an excellent Heart.' Dodor (faid I) 
2fpe<?t your Veracity, as your Panegyric did not include 
Head likewife, 

)cTo6ER II. Seated in a neat little Breakfaft-parlor, 
the pleafant Village of Strafburg, I am amufing myfelf, 
obferving the military Evolutions of a Brigade of well- 
iplined Soldiers. This appears to me, an Exercife better 
ulated to difplay the manly graces of a finely-propor- 
led Figure, than the mod approved Country-dance I ever 
. In its nature, it feems to combine fo much of the 
gant and Ufefal, that I prefume there are few Araufe- 
Its, in which a Gentleman can engage, that ofier him 
air an Opportunity of conoplimenting his Underfianding. 

lere we are prefented with a ftriking Contrail. On one 
d lies a fine level Country, fmooth as the unruffled face 
Heaven, in all the pride of luxurious Vegetation. On 
other, clad in awful fublimity and majeftic grandeur, 
the ftupendous Mountains; which heave their forefl- 
vned fummits to the cloulds — 

There shroud their awful brow, whose nodding^ froirat 
Sheds % deep, dark, and chilling horror round. 
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Sarelfj one would think that Nature had here drawn he 
Boundary-line; fixed her limits with the moft impregnabL 
barriers ; and faid to the intrepid Sons of Men^ * Hittierto 
but no farther^ (hall ye come !' 

What a prodigious objefl is this Mountain! AH I have 
ever beheld, of the Works of Art, fink into Infignificancej 
when compared with this maflerly Production of Natar& 
How mighty is He/ whofe voice can (hake it to the ceatitl 

* At ^hose Command, the weighty rocks 

Are swift as hailstones hurl'd ! 

Who dare engtage his fiery rage. 

Who shakes the solid world !* Watts. 

I have feated royfelf. Madam, on the higheft pinnacle 
of the firft Mountain. Never l>efore did I breathe the pure 
falubrious Air, in fo exalted a fituation. Below, lies an 
extenfive Country, embelliihed with all the Arts of civilized 
Life ; whofe Towns and Villages are now finelv decorated 
by the mellow tints of an Autumnal Sun ; which (beds a 
grand Sublimity over the fcene with which I am furrounded, 
and wakes every faculty of the Soul into a glow of enthofi- 
aftic Ardor, 

Great God, how powerful is thy hand ! 

Thy Works, how great ! how wise ? 
Low sink the vales, at tliy command-^ 

The tow'ring mountains rise ^ 

At thy command, the Sun unveils 

His glories in the East ; 
And sinks his flaming chariot-wheek 

Low, in the distant West. 

The waxing and the waning Moon, 

Proclaim thy Skill abroad ; 
And ev'ry rolling Star makes known 

The Glories of a God! 

Thou dost my heaving* Lungs inspire, 

Thou form'dst my beating fteart ; 
My' Soul, this spark^oF heav'nly fire. 

Thy Goodness did impart. 
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Within, without, thy Wisdom bright, 

Thy Pow'r, thy Truth 1 jrove : 
Nature displays thy works of Might; 

But Grace, thy works of Love. 

All here is wild — wild, beyond the reach ©f Defcription; 
and great, l>eyond the grafp of Imagination.. Nature, di- 
vcfted of the gaudy Decorations of Ornament (like the 
impetuous Efforts of a mafterly Genius) has here arrayed 
herfelt in terrific magnificence and fublimity. The gloomy 
grandeur of the Scene fills me with a degree of painful Afto- 
niihment. Above, Mountains feem heaped on Mountains; 
whofe cloud-capt fummits threaten, in proud defiance, even 
the Heavens ihemfelves ! 

* Heav'd on Olympus, tott'ring Ossa stands ; 
On Ossa, Pelion's nodding Forest bends.' 

Pine is «|llFbnly kind of timber this Mountain produces. 
There is a luxuriant growth of wild Vines, intermingled 
with a low fpecies of the Thorn-tree. Thefe, with a fmall 
herb, called Mountain-tea, are its principal productions. 
The Soil is only a loofe Sand, thinly fpread over the Rocks ; 
which are in moft places prominent, and frequently rife in 
ftupendous Eminences. The perfevenng Pines force their 
way through the craggy Cliffs, arid appear to have no other 
Soil. 

We arrived, by dark, at a neat little Village, between 
the fecond and third Mountains, called Fannetlburg. Be- 
tween the firft and fecond, there is a narrow Valley, in which 
we dined, and had our Horfes fed.- I believe the fecond 
Mountain is the higheil of tbefe three ; and, added to its 
native wildnefs, being excluded from all profpedt of civilized 
Life, it has an appearance of Solitude and Terror, beyond 
any thing ray Imagination, in its moft gloomy Excurfions, 
ever formed.* There are feveral Huts on the Mcuntains; 
the Inhabitants of which make a miferahle Living, by re- 
tailing Liquors to the many Travellers who pafs that way. 

This little Village, Fannetfburg, is fituated in the midft 
of a lovely Valley, called the Path; and, alihough enclufcd 
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in the folitary bofom of furrounding Mountains, its Inh 
bitants enjoy a degree of luxurious Plenty ; and our Hoi 
are really polite. The Valley is in fuch perfect Cultivatioi 
that, to our view, it exhibited the profpedl of a delightfi 
Garden, as we travelled round the (ides of the Mountain. 

To afcend thefe Mountains on foot (and not one of i 
will ride over them) is a talk truly arduous. To defcer 
them, is by no means lefs difficult; as they are fo exceec 
ingly ftony, that one can fcarce get liable footing, for or 
yard in a place. We are all fatigued, efpecially the Chi 
dren ; and my Sifter is almoft exhaufled. 

To travel through this Region, Madam, demands th 
exercifc of Fortitude ; and thofe who are Strangers to thi 
Virtue, will here learn how to appreciate its value. 

October. 12. Huntingdon county. ThiK morning i 
cloudy, and portends a rainy day. It is the Sabbath; bu 
the Inn, in which we lodged, is fo crouded, that we havi 
determined to crofs the third Mountain before we breakfaft 
and there remain until Monday. 

Thro' desart hills and lonely wilds I roahy ^ A '-*-- 
Unnumber'd toils increasing as I go ;♦- ■#- v^ .' 

Far from my dearest Friends, my native home. 
And Happiness, alas ! I fear from you. 

Back, tliro' the dreary void, I cast my eyes. 
And feel a rising pang at each remove ; 

Close as the cords of life are Nature's ties ; 
And stronger far than Death, are those of Love ! 

I bid the Muse assuage my rising grief: ^ *' .. 

The Muse obeys, and pours the plaintive strain ; ^ 
Her melting notes afford the wish'd relief. 

And soothe my troubled Mind to peace again. 

Then hail ! thou sacred Source of Bliss refin*d ; 

Thy sweet, celestial, soul-expanding charms 
Soothe the corroding Sorrows of the Mind, 

And ev'ry III of human life disarms. 

After imraenfe Difficulty, in climbing the fteep afce 
{rendered doubly difficult by ibe (bowers that were fallin 
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which made the Road fo flippcry that it was often impoffiblc 
for us to keep our feet) we came to a Fire, about half a 
mile from the fummit. Here, on tfje brow of the folitary 
Mountain, three poor Families had pafled the Night. With 
troth it may be faid, that their Couch was the cold Earth; 
their Chamber, the unlimited regions of Space; and their 
Covering, the fpaeious canopy of Heaven^ 

Little, O ye Sons and Daughters of Affluence and Lux- 
ury — who ftretch yourfelves on Couches of Ivory, and eat 
the Lambs out of the Flock, and the Calves out of the midft 
of the Stall; who chaunt to the found of the Viol, and 
invent for yourfelves Inftruments of Mufic, like David — 
Httle do you think of the Toils, the Prrvations, and. Suffer- 
ings which numbers of the human Family daily endure I 

At this Fire, we determined to prepare our Breakfaff; 
as we had every neceflary Article with us, except Water. 
This I went in fearch of, by the guidance of a fmall winding 
Patb^ which led down the Declivity. My Attention fooa 
became fo much occupied with furrounding Obje^^s, tliat I 
forgot ray Errand, negledied the Path, and urayed from place 
to place, examining the Curiofities of Nature; unmindful 

. of the exiftence of any other Individual of the Family of 
Adam ; until jMbecame entangled in a Thicket, on the brow 
of a frightful Trecipice! This awoke me to a fenfe of the 
Impropriety of my Conduft. There was no Appearance of 

^any hun>an Being ever having trodden the lonely Labyrinth; 
and the Profpe^, from every quarter, prefented a fcene of 
^ild Devaflation and Horror. 

• Here Melancholy sits, and round her throws 
A death-like silence, and a dread repose.* 

^fter various inefFe^ual Attempts to regain the Road I 
kad left (which had exhaufted my Strength, confuied my 
^ Ideas, and entirely incapacitated me for any fcrther Ex- 
ertion) I quietly fat down ; and, in the fpace o:* three mi- 
tiOtes> was as happy as Imagination could make me. 
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Retir'd, in social converse with the heart ; 
Each thought at home, each vanity apaii: ; 
Here, in this deep sequester'd gloom obscure, 
Unpierc'd by Fancy, from Deceit secure ; 
Tell me, my Soul, what Meditation taught. 
Reason confirms, and wise Experience bought. 
* 'Tis not in noise, nor crouds, in jest or song. 
The laughing circle, nor the dancing throng. 
That sweet celestial Happiness you'll find: 
She sits enthroned in the virtuous Mind.' 

I was quietly following the Impulfes of my vagrant Mafe; 
when the arrival of ray Brother, and a wilh to regain my 
Friends (who were almofl in defpair of ever feeing noe) obli- 
ged me to treat her with confiderable Abruptnefs. 

No Perfuafions being fufficient to deter our Ladies from. 
execQting their romantic plan of BreakfaHing on the Moon- 
tain, wo proceeded to its fummit ; where fuptuous Prepara« 
tions are going forward ; ^hife I, feated by the fide of a 
I i^utilul Spring, nm alternately engaged in contemplating 
i.e furrounding Sconery, and in feintly (ketching fome of 
is leading Features; in order to tranfmit the imperfed Re- 
fcinblance tu you* 

The Air, on the(e Eminences, is exceedingly thin and 
fharp ; and the Weather changes every quarter of an hour ; 
or, rather, we have every kind of Weather at the fame time. 
The Sun is Ihining bright on the fummit, where I now amj 
the midft is enveloped in Clouds; while heavy Rains arc 
f.iUing in the Valley belovi'. 

I^ere the Soul is uncommonly ah've. Perhaps thefe arc 
the Scenes for exalted Meditation; or the favorite haunts 
of the Mufes ; Or, it may be, as we approach nearer to the 
celeftial Regions, the native element of ^pirits, ours become 
more alert and invigorated; or, perhaps, furrounded as we 
are with fublime Obje^s, and thcfc operating on the Senfes, 
they communicate the mod exnlted Ideas to the Mind; 
which, exerting all its powers in the Contemplation of awful 
Nature, expands, until — burlHng the Shackles which confine 
it to Earth, and afferting its native Prerogative and Inde- 
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pendence — it rifes, in a kind of enthufiaftic Ardor, and 
contemplates the Perfedions of Nature's God ! 

We have made a delightful Breakfad, fomewhat in Imita« 
tion of the Turkifh Mode; but differing in this particular: 
Our Forms and Carpets were of Nature's manufadiuring ; 
and the Circumdance which gave the higheft zed to our 
Eqrertainment was, that we could once more enjoy the Blef- 
fings of Life, and the Pleafures of domeftic Society, inde- 
pendent of every Being, except Omnipotence, 

I am fenfible. Madam, that Happinefs is neither limited 
to Time nor Circumftances ; that the capricious Goddefs 
ibroetimes favors us with a Vifit, when her Company is leaft 
expe^ed ; and that, like a modern Coquette, while fhe flies 
from her ardent Purfucrs, (he lavilhes her choiceft Smiles on 
thofe wlio treat her with Difregard. But I am far from 
Uuppofing it an unpardonable Outrage againft Probability, to' 
aflert, that Perfons of delicate Senfibility (except in particu- 
lar Situations) enjoy the fewed Favors, of this kind, of any 
Clafs in the train of her numerous Adorers. 

The trembling- strings, if touch'd with skill. 
Thro* ev'ry nerve do rapture thrill ; 
But, if by artful rudeness prest. 
Despair and anguish seize the breast : 
Discordant notes, or tones, impart - 
Exquisite feelings to the heart. 

We arrived, by ten o'clock, at a very genteel private 
* Lodging ; where we purpofe to remain until Monday, This 
Houfe, with all its Furniture, exhibits the moft pleafing 
emblem of Induftry, Neatnefs, and Economy, The hoC 
pitable Inhabitants are more cordial than ceremonious; and^ 
from the oldeft to the youngeft, poflefs a native Simplicity 
which, I believe, never fails to recommend itfelf, as the moft 
convincing Evidence of a warm and benevolent Heart.. 

Unsjtil'd in ev'ry polish'd rule, 
Practis'd in artful Fashion's school ; 
Who, aiming at exterior grace, ^ 

Neglects the heart, to smooth the face ; 

R2 
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And, changing honest Nature's plan. 
Refines the Manners, not tlie Man ; 
Stifles each feeling of the heart, 
And paints a half-form'd thing of Art^ 

This Valley is very fertile. I think the Soil is excellc 
for Pafturage; as I obferve there are upwards of foi 
large Cheefes ripening, in the Apartment where I now 1 
We are fupplied with all the choice Dainties of the Daii 
which, on this Road, are the greateft Luxuries one can 
prefented with, 

October 13. It has rained all day; we have progrcfl 
only five miles; and lodge, to- night, weft of Fort Littletc 
Here is a large and very jolly Company, which had,, prior 
our arrival, engaged every Bed and Bedchamber in the Hou 
We are reduced to the difagreeable Neceflity of fleeping 
Chairs, Benches, or any other way we pleafe ; furi-oundi 
at the fame time, with a group of Demi-politicians» an 
quarian Story-tellers, and quibbling Humorifts, who coi 
Popularity by every melting meafure of fober Dullnc 
The great diverfity of their Talents renders our fituati 
extremely tantalizing : For when, by the powers of Oratoi 
our paffions are compofed into the moft flumberous attituc 
the marvellous Adventures of the travelling, or the brilli: 
Flafhes of the punning, part of our Society, excite our Af 
nifhment and inflame our Imagination to fuch a degree, tl 
Morpheas is not only fufpended from his Throne, but ab: 
lutely banifhed from his Dominions, 

Sick of those silly vehicles of thoiight 

(With hackney'd jokes and cobweb fancies fraught) 

Of wond'rous tales, sarcasms, and grimace. 

And ev'ry sly vicisitude of face ; 

Where flippant Coxcombs ape the fire of Wit, 

And grinning Rudeness compliments the Cit ; 

Where Dullness drops the unfeeling Jest, severe. 

And bleeding Sensibility — a Tear ; 

Where blushing Modesty her Veil assumes. 

And coy reluctant Genius seldom comes — 

O let me seek the consecrated bow'rs, 

Where fairy -finger'd Fancy paints the flow'rs ; 

Where young Imagination's wings expand. 

And mysrtic Worlds arise at her command ; 
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Her glitt'ring stores, wliere feign'd £lysi\im g^lds, 

Ai il Pai adise hci gtiidcr. treasure yields ; 

Where s} Ivan Graces sirike th' end) anting lyre, 

A*'.d Demi-gods the Poet's brains inspire— 

Tliere let »iie Avauvlcr, pensive and alone, 

Estia?^>:;*d ifOin \pathy, to Art unknown ; 

Tiiere ?et n»v kindling Contemplillons rise, 

Till Thought takes wing, and Fancy mounts the skies. 

October : <;. Bedford county. Yefterday we crofled 
Sidling-hill, a:vl lodged at the foot of Ray's Hill. Thefe 
are only diltinguiihed Irom Mountains, by the Name. 

The Houfe in which we lodged is fmall, and has only one 
habitable Apartment. Two forry Bed?, an equal number 
of Chairs, and fome Benches, with the ad^iition of two 
Wheels, conftituted its principal Furniture. All the Land- 
lord's Family, which was not fmall, and ours, were promif- 
cuoufly blended together. The day had rained, and the 
night was feverely cold. To increafe our Difficulties, three 
Families of Yankees arrived, after we had fupped ; and no 
Perfuafion of ours could prevail on them to proceed farther. 

This Neighborhood is fo mountainous, that few parts of 
it admit of Cultivation ; but its Inhabitants are the robuft 
Sons of Nature. 

The Roads arc very bad ; and the Juniata twines itfctf 
into fo many Circumvolutions, that it rolls alternately on 
the right and left fides of the Road. The lofty Pines form 
a gloomy (hade> and almoft exclude the rays of the Sun. 

YoQ may free yourfelf of all Apprehenfion, Madam, of 
my Pen taking an undue Licence here. Yoii may take my 
word for it, that to exaggerate, in defcribing the terrific 
Wildnefs of this Country, would require the efforts of a 
Genius infinitely fuperior to mine. 

Great Nature, scorning ev'ry polish'd grace. 
In awful terror decks her frowning face ; 
Assumes the ancient scepti'e of her throne. 
Bids Art retire, and reigns supreme alone. 
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To-night we enjoy all the Comforts our fituation wilf 

admit; among which, a clean Room and a cheering Fire 

► arc \cr) conf^icuous. But I drop the Pen, and acknowledge 

myfelf capable of no higher Employment, to-night, thaa 

that or chc moft indolent Animal. 

October 17. T! '^ :s a rain) day» and the Roads arc 
\er\ bad. We traei il -uilv ; m\ K\ilter's delicate Health 
net admitnng of the vi^l.-nt Excrcif<-, v.hich, en this Road, 
is almoft iiravr>idahle. We Ate m! .iiuch fatigued; and, the 
the Team being overloaded, 1 am obliged to walk. 

Bedford is a duIMonklng Place; the greater • number of 
the Buldings being rid, and out of Repair. I am no Con- 
noifleur in thefe things; but am told, the Town is band* 
fomely fituated. To my tafte, it is too clofely furrounded 
with Mountains. Tough I can admire the Sublime; yet 
I perceive that Sublimity lx)fes much of its effedi, when depri*^ 
vod of the advantages of Contrail. Give me the Scene,. 

Where Mountains heave on high their naked brow,- 
And gay luxuriant Vales extend below ; 
Beneath the Hills, where nodding- Forests bend, 
Let bounteous Ceres' golden gifts extend ; 
Where copious Rivers lead tlieir swelling traki, 
Let rich Pomona clothe each smiling plain ; 
Where Seasons vary, day succeeds to night, " 
Conti'asts still heighten — change renews delight. 

One of our Horfes was foundered; and, for that itafon,. 
we were obliged to folicit Lodging at a little Cabbio. 

October 20. The Rains having fwelled the Waters to 
an alarming degree, we wer« obliged to tarry at the Seat of 
^ Gentleman, nearly related to the Family, for the fpace of 
two days. Yefterday, being the Sabbath, I went to heac 
a German Mihifter, in company with three young Ladies. 
When he had delivered his Difcourfe, in a Language which 
we did not underfland, he was fo polite as to preach to ns 
in Engliih. For his Condefcenfion, I conceived it my Doty 
to tender him my lefpe^ful Acknowledgments; and we 
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parted with ds much Cordiality, as if our Friendfhip had 
been cemented by the growing Intimacy of many years. 

* There was a Franknefs in him, that let you at once into 
his Soul, and (howed you the Goodnefs of his Heart.' 

To-day we crofled the Allegany Mountain, which is not 
rocky and barren, like the others. There are Farms on the 
top, and the Land is rich. The afcent is fo gradual, that 
Perfons do not fufpc6t the height they are elevated above the 
common furface of the Earth, until, almoft at the fummit, 
by a fudden turn in the Road, the Ahyfs below apj)ears 
unveiled — the adjacent Mountain -tops riling far beneath— 
while the lofty fummit of the Allegany towers majeftically 
through the opening Clouds, and looks down on liie reft of 
Creation, as fovereign Mii^refs of our JSIoithern World. 

My Head grows light, as I contempTate tbe almoft unfa-, 
thomable Gulph below ; and, with a heavy HearU 1 view 
the dreadful Barrier that now feparates me from my natiYC 
home, and from you> 

October 21. Somerfet countv. Laft night we flepfe 
on the top of the Allegany Mountain. Here we aie accom- 
modated with every Luxury that the raoft ahjeft Epicure, 
could defire, or the moft benevolent Holpitaiity provide. 

Here is a large Company of Gentlemen ; one of whom,, 
like myfelf, feems to have contraded a paflion for the Quill; 
and the reft of us, either from Refpcft to his Perfon, or Ve-- 
ntraiion for his Talent^, became as filent as the Inhabitants 
of our Great Grandfather's Tombs..^|As foon as a private- 
Parlor could be prepared, our Party rsPlcd; and fome noifjn 
Perfon, breaking the Charm which held the reft in Silence, 
fung a loud and merry Song. His Example was followed 
by fevcral others: They were, v however, too humane to 
fufFer their Hilarity to de-prive us of the Bleflings pf uninter- 
rupted Sleep; which, to a fatigued Traveller, is the moft 
tefiricd pleafure. 



194 FAMILY TOUR 

As on the lonely mountain's top I slept. 
Celestial Guards tlieir wakeful vigils kept ; 
Around my couch their guardian iEgis sperad> 
And balmy Sleep o'er all my senses shed. 

Having polifbed this Jewel of my brain, and leaving the 
Difciple of the Quill to do the fame with his, we continued 
our coute through the Mountains ; and are arrived in fafety 
at Stoneycreeek. Here we have alighted ; feated oorfelves 
on a large Stones and are attentively engaged in a Debate, 
on the height of the furrounding Pine-trees; which is really 
furprifmg. In vain do the rays of the Sun exert their Influ- 
ence to penetrate their bufhy tops. The Turpentine, min- 
gling its Perfume with that of the Shrubs and fpicy Under- 
wood, fills all the Air with Fragrance. This, with the 
murmuring of the Water, the clank of the Mill, and the 
fighing of the Breeze among the Pines, confpire to rendu 
Stoney creek the moil melancholy, romantic fpot I evcF faw.. 

Here let the lovelorn Wretch repair,. 
To woo, in siffhs, his scornful Fair ; 
On ev'ry tree imprint her Name, 
Or tell the passing winds his Flame. 

To-night we fleep at a private Houfe; the Owner of 
which has bleffed the Community with fifteen hopeftil Sons, 
and one Daughter. I prefume it is uncertain how many 
more fuch Tokens of Regard he may bcftow on his Country; 
for, both 'his Wife and Daughter, a few days ago, have 
each added one to the number. 

October 23. Yefterday we croffed the Laurel-hill; 
which is very fteep, and fo rocky that no one would venture 
to ride over it. ""J hcjain and fnow began to fall in great 
abundance; which, mczing, formed a cruft on the rocks, 
and rendered them fo flippery, that the utmoft Caution was 
infufficient to prevent our receiving fome fcvere Falls. The 
Cold was intenfe; Night came on, with pitchy darknefs;. 
and my Sifter, unaccuiicmed to Difficulty, and totally cx- 
haufted with Fatigue, was obliged to (it down with bcr 
Children on a rock ; where fne wept. 
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Oar Situation admitted of no other alternative, than perifh 
t)n the Hill, or make our way over it on foot; for our 
Wagon was fat before, I perceived the neceflity of making 
an extraordinary Exertion; and, taking one Child in my 
arms, while a young Man who belonged to us, and who had 
the Ague, took another, we carried them to the foot of the 
Hill ; and afterwards conveyed the two younger Children 
in the fame manner. Then my Siller, by the Affiftance of 
a young Woman, almoft as debilitated as herfelf, with much 
Difficulty, likewife made her way over. We were as wet 
as poffible, and extremely cold. Confidering our Situation, 
the Condition of the Mountain, the darknefs of the night, 
and the inclemency of the weather, it is a Miracle to me, 
that we all arrived fafe at the bale of the Laurel-hill. 

The circumftance of my carrying two Children in my 
arms, more than half my own weight, upwards'of two miles, 
is not fo extraordinary as I firft imagined ; and I am now 
fenP.hle, that the human fyftem, either, animal or rational, 
poffeffcs Abilities far beyond the knowledge of their Owners, 
and fuch as they will by no means credit the exigence of, 
until fome untorefeen Occurrence gives them an opportunity 
of unfolding themfelves: And I prefume, that a Journey 
over thefe Mountains, efpecially with a Family, and in an 
inclement Seafon, affords a number of them a very ample 
theatre for exhibition. 

I have fometimes thought, that the human Bread refem- 
bles a public Inn, and is a receptacle for every way-faring 
Gued ; where it often happens, that, when one has made his 
exit, another arrives, of quite an oppofitc Charafter: Yet, 
the refpeftful Proprietor of the hofpitable Houfe accommo- 
dates himfelf, with amazing facility, to the humor of each! 
Laft night I had an opportunity of feeing the propriety of 
this Comparifon : For, though our Feelings were of the moft 
uncomfortable kind, having made our way over the Laurel- 
hill with a Difficulty and Perfeverance that would, in Han- 
nibal's days, have entitled our Names to Immortality; yet, 
as foon as we arrived at its bafe, and difcovered a Houfe 
illuminated by cheering Fires, we were the happicift Group 
Weft of the Allegany Mountains. 
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As brifjhtest Mom succeeds the darkest Night; 
So, oft, from Sorrow springs supreme Dclig^ht. 

• 

When we arrived at the Inn, and found it full of Men oi 
a Savage appearance, in an outlandifh drefs, our (h'ort inter- 
val of Joy was fucceeded by Perplexity and Terror. How- 
ever, there was no Alternative, and we entered the Houfe; 
refigning ourfelves, with the worft grace imaginable, to the 
Prote^ion of that Spirit, who prefides over the Fate of Tra- 
vell'^rs. One large, unfiniihe.i, and unfurnilhcd Room, with 
s Klt.:hr»n of equal dimenfionf, compofed the whole of this 
Huilt^ing. Both the Apartments were enlivened by an exhi- 
larating Fire; round hich fat upwards of twenty Perfoi^s, 
engaged in oiffercnt fccnes of fhe mod turbulent Merrimenr. 
Our arrival produced a mumentary Calm; and the cbeerfol 
readinefs \*ith whicli they made way for us, and procured us 
Seats rour.d the Fire, evinced that il^y were not Strangers to 
the did.ucs of Humanity. 

Our new Companions were a fct of Hunters; and, from 
their Converfaiion and IVhavior, we were led to conclude, 
that Humanity was their cardinal Virtue. The Innkeepei 
had no fpiritous Liquors ; and they were therefore forced t( 
prai5\ife Temperance. This exafperate^ them fo highly, tha 
they fwore they would extirpate his Signpoft. So, ou 
they marched, in Battle Array, with purpofe as fanguinary 
againft the SignpoH, as was entertained by * Columbia' 
heaven-born Band,' when they marched over the Mountains 
fome years fince, upoYi a fimlar Expedition ! And this Ex 
ploit was crowned with fimilar Succefs; for, upon arrivin] 
at the place of Ad^ion, there was no Signpoft to be found I 

The Landlady declared it out of her power to prepare u 
any Supper; but profiired to fupply us with every Articl 
nccoflary to prepare Victuals for onrfclvcs. Hunger is nc 
filcnced by Argument ; and, V>eing the moft abfolute Defpc 
in exiftencc, it obliged us to undertake the bufmefs of Cook 
ing: Ah'I [ can now experimentally affure you, that E> 
eriion and Pcrfcverance will often overcon^c the greate 
Difficulties. 
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After -fuppiing lieartily, we patiently prepaied to flcepj 
and, rolling ourfel^es in the B^clothes, wet as tbey were^ * 
we flept fweetly : Nor did we awake, until * jocund D^ 
ftood tiptoe on the mifty Monntain-top.' 

This day rains incelTantly ; and the roads are almod im- 
pafTable. It is, therefore, our Intention to take Shelter in 
the firft decent Houfe that will admit us. ^ 

Ligonicr is a very rich Valley, and thickly inhabited. 
Mod of the Houfes are tolerably good ; but fuch of the In- 
habitants, as came within the circle of my Obfervatton, were 
rather more diftinguiftied by their Curiofity, than by Ur- 
banity or Hofpitality. Perhaps my pwn uncomfortable Feel- 
ings may have exaggerated every unfa^ihr^le Appearance in 
them ; for I candidly acknowledge, that my Temper gene- 
rally paints the Frontifpiece to every Scene I enter upon : 
And this fancy Limner mav have thrown too much niade * 
into the Countenance of the Landlady, into whofe Protedion 
pitying Heaven — who wifely blends the Cop of human Feli- 
city with a wholefbme degree of the Acid — >has configned us 
this evening. 

T'he Storm renders it impoilible for us to crofs the Chefiiut 
Ridge ; and our Landlady, it feems, has conceived an Anti- 
pathy to * Flitters'. She gave Intimation of this, by her coii- 
tra^^ed Brows and polite Sarcafms ; but, finding that we had 
too long endured the rage of the Elements without, to. fuller 
ourfelves to be greatly incommoded by a Thunderftorm with- 
in, doors—'her ready Genias, which I fufpe^ to be of Tar- 
tarean origin, infpired the proje^ of carrying the Fire out 
of the Room! The Feelings of every one remonftrated 
againil the Inhumanity of the Proceedure ; and, for my own 
part, I really found that my Philofophy was not a counter- 
pofe againft my irafcible Paflions. My Brother being abfent, 
I was under the Neceffity of taking * a great Gulp, and 
fwallowing it.' 

However, refpe^ully following the fupercilious Daime, I 
fubmiflively requeued her to order us fome Wood ; but (he 
replied, ' that (he would not trouble herfelf, for a pack of 
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faiucy Gently 4 who would not have taken Shelter there> had 
the Storm permitted them to crofs the Mountain/ She waj 
not only inexorable, but an entire S|tranger to the very out* 
lines of Good-breeding : So, aiTuming an air of Contempt, 
I once more» very relu^antly indeed, prad^ifed the Virtue oi 
Refignation. 

^y Brother returned in a (hort time, and procured fom< 
Wood. The. exhilarating Blaze foon reftored the drooping 
Spirits of our difconfolate Family. 

The Landlord, who had been all day abfcnt, on his re- 
turn. Teemed determined to compenfate for his Lady'i 
Inattention, by devoting all his time and talents to our A* 
mufement. But Kv^fortunately happened, that, among th< 
number of his Paftimes, whirling was the mod confpicQous 
and he filled every paufe in his Converfation with a goil o 
that irritating Mufic, to the grc^t annoyance of my fen{itiv< 
Nerves. \ 

Before he retired, I was obliged to confefs to myfelf, tha* 
the moft infufferable thing, which difagreeable People car 
engage in, is the attempt to be Amufing ; that it requires a; 
able Afliftance, from.Nature, to conftitute a complete Fool 
as to form a complete Wit ; and that, without fuch AlHilance, 
all Attempts, at either, are only too contemptible to be ri- 
diculous. ■ 

October 24. Weftmoreland county. This morning is 
fnowy, and very cold. I believe we muft endure fome oi 
the real Ills of Life ; and I am almoft afhamed to fay, wc 
are tolerably unhappy. * The Spirit of a Man can luftain 
his Infirmities;' but it frequently happens, that it is feverdy 
preiTed under the load 7^ And, at this moment, ours is bowed 
almoft to Dcfpondeocy. 

We purpofe to crofs the Chefnut Ridge, and take (he! 
tcr wherever Providence may prepare a Place for our recep 
lion ; for our half^perifhed Family cannot long endure the 
fury of the Stornn. At this moment I am feated on the toj 
ofiht Ridge^ with two Children befide me; who are crying 



TO THE WEST. I99 

caufe of the Cold. I have wraj>ped my Cloak aboot 
cm, and endeavored to footh tlicir Anguifh. You will 
3nder at my Employment and Situation ; but my reafon 
r not chauging them is, that, owing either to the Mif- 
anagement of our Driver, .or the Drivers of a number of 
agons on the oppofite fide of the Mountain, we have met 
em in^uch a Situation as to preclude the poflibility of 
fling, without unloading the Wagons. 

With sympathetic Cares opprest, 
I on the dreary Mountain rest ; 
Conflicting Storms of sleet and snow. 
Do round my head unpitying blow ; 
While angry winds, with eager strife,. 
Congeal the crimson tide of life j 
And raw condensing damps impart 
Their chilling influence to the heart : 
Far off from every social joy, 
I heave the deep despairing sigh ; 
Chide unrelenting Fate severe, 
Recall the past, and drop a Tear. 

October 25, Had not the Storm fuddenly abated yef- 
day, I believe you would not have been troubled with 
iding this Account; for, I am of opinion, we would have 
ifhed our Pilgrimage, through Lire, a few paces from^the 
nmit of the Chefnut Ridge. 

To-day we enjoy the Comforts of a warm Houfe^ and 
:ellent Fare. Here we remain flationary, m 

'Till scowling Storms lead off their vap'ry train. 
And genial Phoebus gilds the frozen scene. 
Do thou, celestial Muse, my Theme inspire. 
And touch my Pen with consecrated fire : 
Weary of toils, of pageantry, and show, 
And every passing vanity below, - '- 
I woo thy genial soul-expanding smile. 
Life's complicated Evils to beguile ; 
Tir'd of the Jest profane, the Dnmkard's Song, 
And the rude Baccanalian's impious tongue — 
Retire with me, unknowing and imknown, • 
To rear an air-spun Fabric of bijr own. 
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The Landlord here is a confirmed Drunkard. His Wik 
(«rho feems well calculated to perforin the Duties of hei 
Station^ and who has certainly* lome years fince, been very 
handfome) is the Objedi upon which he vents the Overflow- 
ings of his acrimonious Humor. I fear that* on fome for- 
mer occadon* he has taught her an ill Leflbn againil himfelf ; 
for, in defiance of that reafonable Precept which enjoins, 
unconditionally. Love, Honor, and Obedience, on the p^rt 
of the Female, ihe took a Whip and powerfullv remonftrated 
with him on theNeceffity of fomctimes reverung the Laws 
of Cuftom* This firft ii^ of Difcipline, failing to produce 
the dcfired eficA, was fucceeded by a fecond, infli^l!id with 
a degree of Severity, which I wi(h the gentle Bofora of a 
I'einaie Beauty may never again fanflion. Daring this 
Operation I bad the mortification to obferve, thtc Mo- 
i]ci\y and Power are yeiy jarring Attributes, in the f^malo 
Characttr. 

Octol: r 26. Lad night was a jovial one« The Land- 
1 v\ iiad colkckd a number of perfons to hulk Com ; and,, 
\. lon their Bufinefs was finiibed, they devoted the night ta 
Dancing, Singing, and other Exeicifes, the naoKs of whicli 
my Ear did not conununicate; though, in legasd te tinax 
nature, it was very officions. Untortunatdy, the Roooi 
immediately under my Bedchamber was the icene of this- 
Bacchanal ; and I frankly confefs, that I wi(hed them either 
lefs happy, or that tbeir Happinefs confiiUd in Enjoy aientSi 
fimilar to minn 

The Frolic was continued with great Spirit and Vigor ; 
and the Landlady, her Daughter, and .the Maid were the 
only Competitors for the prize of Agility. The old Gen- 
tleman, having outlived his Whipping and its £fi[e£ls, fwore 
and ihouted m conjun^ion with his Guefts. From the 
Noife and Difcord, which the Ballroom exhibited, we began 
to fancy ourfelves in the neighborhood of Pandemoniam. 
A young Gentleman, who was alfo vireatherbound, faid we 
had there a Refemblance of the Cufioms and Employments 
of Demons ! I acknowledged my Ignorance ; but prefumed 
that Mirrb and good Cheer did not predominate a^mong 
them. M 
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No Pilgrim, in the burning I^farts of Arabia, ever long- 
ed more mtenfely for a refreSiing Fountain, than did I, to 
enjoy tranquil Happinefs, in the fweet donoeftic Cicle of mu- 
tual Friendihip— A Friendfliip cemented by mutual Efteem, 
and refined and endeared by the invigorating Principle of 
mutual Love. 

So blended are my Ideas of Home and Happinefs, that 
they are in a manner indifToluble : 

* Man may, for Wealth or Glory, roam ; 
But Woman must be blest at home.' 

Or, to borrow the more elegant Language of the judicious 

Thompson : 

* Home is the resort 
Of Loye, of Joy, of Peace, of Friendship ; where. 
Supported and supporting, polish'd Friends 
And dear. Relations mingle into Bliss.' 

October 27. Ycfterday, about noon, the Sun began 
to exert his benign Influence upon the inclement fkies and 
frozen earth. Bidding adieu to our unpleafant Lodging, 
we joyfully continued our Journey ; and arrived at Greenf* 
burg about daiic, Yefterday, being the day of a Public 
Reviews, the Town was full of riotous People. We there, 
fare thought it advifable to pafs onward to a Place of more 
quietnefs. Experience is certainly a wife and very fuccefsful 
Teacher ; but her LeiTons are generally taught too late, to 
be of prefent Utility to her Pupils. No fooner had we 
arrived at our intended Lodging, than (he be^an her Lecture; 
and foon convinced us, that we had egregioufly miftaken, 
when we counted on enjoying either Repoie or Retirement 
there. 

I. 

« 

I have already told you, it was the day of a general 
Review. Moft of the Officers of the Battalions had met 
at this Place, and were refreihing themfelves, after the Fa- 
tigues of the day, in all the various Exercifik which the 
martial Spirit of Man could invent, or a convivial Bottle 
infpire. Being all completely equipped, in the valious Uni- 
forms of their icfpe^ve Corps, their App^fu:aiice waa at 
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once folemn, fplendid^ and ludicroos ; for every Man, tjcctpt 
the Landlord, was intoxicated. This Gentleman, who is 
of the firft Chara&r and Refpe6tability, aflured as that, 
except Noife and want of Sleep, we had no other Inconve- 
nience to expe£) in his Houfe; for, though it might appear 
paradoxical to aflfert it, every Man under his roof was a 
Gentleman and Man of Honor — who would fooner forfeit 
his Life, than his Pretenfions to thefe facred Characters. 

They occupied two large Rooms, in Dancing ; and they 
were very expert at this Exercife. It was difficult to recon- 
cile the different Senfations which their Drefs and Em- 
ployment created ; yet, I muft acknowledge, they were a 
Company of the moft ad)ive and handfome Men I ever 
faw. Their Joviality increafed, as the night advanced; 
and their Spirits, which feemed naturally haughty and mar- 
tial, became extremely irritable. 

Being of different political Opinions, Argument foon 
became ardent. The field of Controverfy became too warm 
to allow Reafon (who ever fhuns Contrarieties) to prefide;. 
and her Office fell into the hands of thofe hot-headed Dema- 
gogues, the Pailions — each of which, difdaining Sobordu- 
nation, rofe in Arms, and alternately feized the seigiit of 
Government* This produced fuch a medley of Anarchy aad 
Confufion, that it would require a Pen much abler than= 
mine to defcribe it. 

Thofe (lupendous and intricate Affairs, which require the 
united Wifdom of the ableft Statefmen of our Country, were 
here developed, difcufTed, and bandied from tongue to 
tongue, with the fame decree of Judgment and IntelBgence 
which is evinced by the Difciples of a certain modern poli- 
tical Commentator, in their Attempts to canvafs the holy 
Scriptures. Convi^on was not the Obje^ in view. Every 
Man became an Orator; and to obtain Audience was the 
End moft defired. The principal Excellence belonged not 
to him who Qioke beft, but to him who fpoke loudcft and 
moft ; and every Man feemed to have the lungs of a Steator. 
The more oninteUigible they became, the more Vociferation 
had they recourfeto^ until, finding that their Voices pro- 
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duced no better effcdt, than if they were (houting to a Whirl- 
wind^ and that they became not only incomprehenfible, but 
difregarded — fuddenly dropping their Arguments — they feized 
their Swords, and appeared as terrific as Milton's Devils ! 
And * Confufion' became * worfe confounded.' 

We fat quiet Spe^^ators all night ; and there was not a 
Room in the Houfe unoccupied. When we faw the glitter 
of Swords, and heard the clalhing of them over our neads^ 
we began to entertain ftrong Apprehenfions for our perfonal 
Safety. We could not wholly conceal our Fear ; and one 
ot the leading Officers, approaching the fpot where we fat, 
begged of us to difmifs our Terrors, as he was himfelf from 
Lancafter county, and would (hed the laft drop of his heart'ft 
Blood, to procure a proper Refped^ for every Individual from 
that place. This gracious Affurance did not, however, very 
much tend to diffipate our Alarm ; until the Gentleman, in 
a voice which made the Dome re-echo, commanded * Atten- 
tion!' His Command, to my utter Aflonifhment, wa^ 
inftandy obeyed. * Confufton heard his Voice, and wild 
Uproar ftood rdl'd.' 

He then delivered a concife and very nervous Addrefs to 
them, on the Indecorum of Fighting in the prefence of La- 
dies, and the want of Gallantry betrayed in being the Cau(e 
of raidng their Terrors. He concluded by reminding them, 
' that Intoxication, though excufable in a Gentleman, under 
certain Circumftances, was by no means an Apology for 
a Breach of the Laws of Good-brceding ; and the Refpedt 
which every Gentleman felt hiinielf bound, in Honor and 
in Duty, to pay to the Female Sex/ 

I knew not why it was, that this Officer had fo much 
Influence over his Companions ; but certain it is, his Com- 
mands were as ftridUy adhered to, and held as inviolate, as 
the Laws of the Medes and Perfians: And, for his own 
part, he carried his Politenefs fo far as to make Love to a 
Perfon of our Party ; whom he entertained #ilh a Spng, 
which coniifted of two elegant Lines and a— Hiccough. 
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The LAndlord, by a well-timed piece of Policy, concealed 
all their Swords; and, in the heat of another Argument, 
when the Champions wi'fhed to fupport their Caafe by refort* 
ing to them, they were not to be found. However, a more 
vulgar mode of convincing Antagonifts was fubftituted — fome 
Sculls being too thick for Reafon to penetrate — and they 
turned out ; boxed in pairs; and returned as peaceable and 
aHfe^ionate as Brothers. This was new to me ; nor did I 
ever behold, at the fame time, a more (Iriking difplay of 
the Dignity and Depravity of fallen Human Nature. 

Sometime in the night, the Company difperfed, and I fell 
aflecp : Nor did I awake until 8 o'clock in the morning. 
The Houfe was then clear, and all was filent. At length 
our beautiful Hoilefs and her two accomplifhed Daughters 
arofe, and accommodated us with fuch Articles as we requir- 
ed. We had a comfortable Breakfaft; and the Family 
treated us with the tendered Hofpitality. 

This is the Sabbath. We purpofe only to travel to a 
place remote from Noife, and flay there the remainder of 
the day. We have held a Confultation on the Legality of 
travelling to-day ; and it has been determined, that the mea- 
fure embraces in itfelf two fundamental Principles, not 
cognizable by any Law. 

October 28. The Gentleman, to whofe roof wc were 
indebted for Proteflion laft night, appears to be a great Po- 
litician. He talks profoundly of States and Fleets, Reve- 
nues and Standing Armies; and with fuch pompous Phrafe- 
ology, that I was convinced he could be nothing lefs than 
a Member of Congrefs. In the courfe of Converfation, I 
refpe^fully inquired, which Branch of Government had the 
Honor of claiming him as its Member; and, to my Aftonifh- 
raent, he anfwered, that he had nothing to do with Gov- 
ernment, other than infped its Meafures; being only the 
humble Proprietor of an Inn. I wds forry to remark, that 
my Queftion entirely deranged the Gentleman's Chain of 
Reafoning, and even deprived us of the Benefit of bis Con- 
verfation; for he abruptly left the Room. 
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Happy, O America I favored Nation ! How fecurely art 
thou fortified againft foreign Invafion and honnebred Fa6)ion; 
when even thy Retailers of Gin and Brandy poflefs Brains 
adequate to infpe6l, judge of, and determine the moft intricate 
Affairs of Government — the very found of which has difor- 
dered my intellectual Machine. 

There are public Races in Greenfburg; and the Beaux 
are flocking into Town by dozens. It feems (ingular to mcj^ 
that the>' are principally in Uniform, and have the ^r.of 
Gentlemen. I am told that there is a Garrifon at Pittlburg ; 
and this may,' in foaie degree, account for the military Ap- 
pearance which the pubhc Roads exhibits. 

This Country abounds with HiJIs, now covened with the 
fined Wheat; and jocund Plenty ieems to fpread her luxu« 
riant train over the whole face of Nature. The senerality 
of the People poiTefs a kind of inftin^ve Politenels, which^ 
were it divefted of that popular iomdient, Curiofity, would 
render thera quite agreeable^ tt they are already very inteU 
ligent. 

OcToncR tg. Allegany county. Laft night we flept 
in a fmall VilUge,.Mned M'Kee'a Port« fituated in the point 
formed by the jun^on of the Rivers Yooshiogany and 
Monongahela. Although the Country around is laughing 
with Plenty ; yet, in this Village, we could fcarcely be fup- 
plied with the NcsdBfaties of Li&» at any price whatever. I 
can only account for this Scarcity of Provifion, by the gene- 
ral Condudl of the Inhabitants ^^ who, I think, appear to 
employ their Time after the Athewan manner, in the days 
of St. Paul. 

The Rivers Youghiogany and Monongahela are beautiful,. 
and the Country through which*' they pafs is exceedingly 
fertile. An air of Wildnefs pervades the Country i but it 
is the wild Exuberance of overgrown, mntamed Nature. 
The Water of the Monongahela is remark«fa|y cl^r, and 
glides along its Channel almoft imperceptibly i and that of 
the Youghiogany is fomewhat green, and rather Anore rapid. 
They tenacioufly preferve thefe Diftind^ions, as far as I had 
an opportunity of obferving them, after their CoQfluence. 
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October 30. Wafhington count}r. Lad night we 
could find no Inn^ at a fuitable time; and were neceffitated 
to a(k Lodging at a private Houfe. This was ironnediatcly 
granted; and we were received with an air of Cordiality , 
that furprifed me. I found that this Kindnefs was the ge- 
nuine Expreflion of benevolent Hearts; who made it their 
Duty and Delight to render unto others as they, in like 
Circumilances, would wifli to receive — a Flealore which 
neither Art nor Apathy has tempted them to forego, fiut, 
to my Shame I confefs it, I was fo difpirited with Fatigue, 
that the Enjoyment of primeval Hofpitality, and the fiof- 
pc&, of arriving at home the enfuing day, could afford roe 
no Pleafure. My Spleen inCreafed to fuch a degree, as to 
forlii a kind of impenetrable Gloom around me. Thus en- 
cafed, like the Tortoife, every Attempt to draw me from 
my Fortification ferved only to increafe its ilrength. 

Ye Spirits of 'Chccrfulnefs and Content, defcend from 
your celeftial Abode, and enlighten, ftrengthen, and warm 
my heart by your exhilarating Influence : Guard it from 
the Poifon of Guilt, and the prefTure of Defpondency; not 
fuffer it to become abforbed in the narrow limits of its own 
pitiful Concerns; which will dry up all the fyropadietic 
iluices of the Soul, unfit it for every Daty of Life, render 
me unamiable and unthankful, and finally make Eiiftence a 
Curfe. 

This County, like Weflmoreland, is hilly and laxariant. 

* Nature here 
Wantons, as in hcv prime, and plays at will 
Her virg-in Fancies ; 

and yields her Increafe almoft fpontaneoufly. The Inha- 
bitants' appear to he a foher, rational, and even a courteous 
People; who prefer Convenience to Parade; and partake 
thofe BIcffings, which bounteous Providence allots them, 
without Ambition, Envy, or Stupidity: And, from what 
Obfecvations I can make, as I pafs, I prefun^ that the God- 
defs Contentment has chofen Wafliington county for her 
favorite Reiidencc. 
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There is a Seminary of Learning in the Town of Can- 
fburg, which is in great Repute; and this being the time 
a Commencement, the Streets are cronded, and all is Life 
i A^ivity. This fpot, a few years ago, was the unhal- 
i^ed Haunt of Savages ; the Scene of Defolation, Blood- 
id, and Horror! 

Now, where fierce Monsters rent tlieif trembling prey, 
And yelling Savages, more fierce than they. 
With blazing Victims dimn'd the dazzling Noon, 
And midnight carnage shock'd the trembling Moon ; 
Where Indian arrows drank the vital breath. 
And mangled Captives invocated Death ; 
Where the fell Tomahawk, and Scalping-knife, 
Dispatch'd the tender Husband and the Wife ; 
^Vhere shudd'ring Parents, agonizing stood, 
J.esmear'd with their own Offspring's brains and blood ; 
For Rites accurs'd th' unhallow'd Altar pil'd. 
On which their unsuspecting Infants smii'd ; 
Tortur'd, beheld * in all the Death cf Woe,' 
This impious Off 'ring to the Shades below ! 
Where purple Chiefs rejoic'd in Feasts of Blood, 
Strangers to Natures's Tics, and Nature's God 
Now the bright Son's kind healing wing's expand. 
And holy Temples consecrated stand ; 
Now shines the. glorious Gospel from above, 
And all is. Peace, and Hai'mony, and Love. 

This is a thickly fettled Country, in which there are many 
urches ere(fted ; Seminaries of Education founded, and atl 
Arts of Civilzation introduced. Luxury, and its con- 
nitant Difeafes, are almofl ohkn^n here. Health, Peace, 
I Plenty lead in, and accompan)rwe hours; which feem 
icipally devoted to the fimple Enjoyments of artlefs Jnno- 
ce. Few are immenfely rich : None are miferably poor, 
s a popular Maxim here, that Principles, not Talents or 
tune, fettle the fcale of RefpeClablity. 

Two things are particularly unfavorable to this Country, 
principal Trade being to Neworleans, the gr^t Diftance 
yether with the Influence of thofe Southern Climes on 
rchern Conftitutions) renders a Voyage thlthec atdwo^s.^ 
:arious, and expenfive. The oi\\tt Y>\^cv\v^ -axfe^ \\»^ 
Failure of the Weftern Waters w\ l\v^ ^^W "^s^a^Vs^* ^"^ 
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this time, the lareeft Creeks are hot (landing Shallows ; and 
no Mill can grind the fmalleft q lantity of Grain. To reme- 
dy this Inconvenience, the People have fubditated a kind of 
Mills, turned by Horfcs; which are of great Utility, and 
make Flour little inferior to that ground by Water. 

October 31. Not being able to reach home yetlenfay, 
as was intended, we were once more obliged tq folicit Lodg- 
ing from a private Gentleman. My Spirits are funk fo low, 
that I may be faid to exift, rather than live. The fwect 
Profpcdl of arriving at home to-day, can fcarcely exhilarate 
the flowly-crceping^ Tide that languilhes in my Veins, or 
give it a fufEcient £Iafticity to enable me to malce the necef- 
fary Exertions for obtaining this defirable end. 

I will (it down and moralize myfelf into Temper; as I 
believe no Temper to be fo refradory as not to be perfedly 
moUiHcd ; provided the means adapted for that purpofe he 
judicioufly feledlcd. 

How do both Nature and Experience afliil Revelation ia ^ 
demonftrating the Immortality of the Soul, by ever placing \ 
our principal Happinefs in the Profpe^ of fome future En* 
joyment — which we, like minor Heirs, fabfift upon by An- 
ticipation 1 How then (hould we admire the Wiidotti of our 
heavenly Father, in barely granting what is fafficient for 
our prefent Demands — that we may ddly appreciate that 
Inheritance which will indubitably be ours, if we fquandet 
it not away by a mod criminal Prodigality. 

We took a wrong dircAion, and rambled (ix miles out of 
our way : But, as I h^re already fufHcicntly fatigued you with 
a long Story, I (hall take a Seat on the trunk of a tree- 
while the Men are cutting a Road to the Houfe — and endea- 
vor to defcribe the fpot, of which I am now to confidet 
myfelf an Inl^^ttant. 

Great Nature, in her loose away, 

Derives from Art no foreign aid ; 
The lofty Oak, live s^vcauin?; Bay, 

With • shade atiW dciiiv*^^'^^^ ^^^'^ i^a^^J . 
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The Moss, the Ivy, and the Vine 
Increase the awful gloom profound ; 
. Whilst Hills and lonely Wilds combine 
To shed fantastic Terrors round ! 

We have had no Dinner to-day ; and oar ftock of Plca- 
iure is not augmented by anticipations with regard to 
Supper : For, I aflure you, we do not find the Weftcrn Air 
more nutrimental than that we formerly breathed in Done- 
gal ; and, though we enjoy a plentiful (hare of this whole- 
forae Element — for our Cottage has neither Window-glafi, 
Plaifter, nor Roof— I never felt a better Appetite for a foiUh 
Supper in my Life. 

I find. Madam, that, in our purTuit of Happinefsj wt too 
often midake the Shadow for the Subftance ; and are (hame- 
fully mifled by the fame reftlefs Curiofity which* I believe, 
aided the Deception praAifed upon our credulous Mother 
Eve ; and which ftill continues to prey opon human Blifs : 
Nor is it until after we have received fome fevere Le^ures, 
in the School of Experience, that we are brought to ac- 
knowledge this great Trutb» that, beneath the Son, * all is 
Vanity.' 

I have the Honor to fubfcribe mj'felf. 
Madam, your moft obedient, 

' fiRChful, and very humble Servant. 

SALLY HASTINGS. 



THE END. 
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J. 

Jesse John, 

David Jones. 

Charles Kenny, 
Jane Kinkead, 
Joseph KeBni80Q» 
Sarah King. 

L. 
John Lindsey. 

M. 
Rev. A. Mitchell* 
Jane Moore, 
John M'Fadden, 
Elizabeth M'Clelland. 
William Minis, 
Patrick M'Glenney, 
Alice M'Clellaii, 
Isabella M'Kown» 
Margaret M'DoweU» 
John Miller. 

P. 
Jonathan PaxsoB. 
Elizabeth Park, 
Jane Park, 
Arthur Park. 
J. E. Porter. 

S. 
Mary Steele. 

T. 
Hugh Thompson, 
"Eliza Townsend, 
Sarah Townsend. 

W. 
William Worthington, 
Jane Wiley. 



Cumberland County. 

James Banks. 

C. 
James Clements^ ' 
John Carson, 

Ti. .... 
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rd Dougherty, 
:k Dunfel. 
G. 

Graham, 
i Glendening", 
>eth Galbmthi 
a GalbraiU)^ 
Galbraitl), 
Galbralth, 
ra Galbrallli. 

H. 
el Hoon, 

obert Hanull^ jtHI. 
^Haldeman. 

I. 
;1 Irwin. 

L. 
Laughlin. 

M. 
Vliller, 

ca M'Geehiia« 
e Metzgar, 
:w Mateer^ 
us M'Corojuck* 
Moore, jun. 
il M' Kinney, 
M'Cord. 

O. 
;r Oliver, 
Oliver. 

P. 
•t Peebles. 

S. 
bald Savag'e, 
' Scroggs, 
Smith, 
; Storey^ 
Seely. 

T. 
Thompson, 
im Thompson, 
nder Thompson. 

W. 
ew Woods, 
•X Williams. 



Dauphin County. 
Alison. 



Harriet BerryhiU, 
Rosanna Boyd, 
Jacob Bucher. 

C 

John B. Cos.. 

D. 
Jolm Downey. 

F. 
Obed Fahnestock, 
John Fisher, 
George Fisher. 

Alexander Gi*avdoa» 

H. 
Julian C. Hanna^ 
Ann M. Heni:y, 
John Howard^ 
Mary HamUtoiv 

I. 
Henry lrwil| 
Sara|i Irwin* 

L. 
Washington Le«» 
John Lyon, 
Samuel Laird. 

M. 
George W. M'Ailister, 
James M'Ginneas, 
Mary Muney, 
Thomas M'Nair, 
Leah M'Gwier, 
Mary M'Curdy, 
'J(^ph MarshaUf 
Ji3es Montgoin(Qry» 
Sample M'Kee. 

Mary Reutler, 
John Rhodes. 

S. 
Rev. James R. Sharron, 
Thomas Stiibbd. 

James Wallace, :* 2, 
George WhitehUfc: 
Hannah WickeT%bii|^ 

Erie CoA-Ki^ 
James "NlooxXifc^^ 



-* 
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Franklin County. 

J^ydla Alison^ 
M'^illiaiD Adair. 

B. 
Samuel Beiryhilt 
Samuel Beaver, 
John Brown, 
Jane Bard. 

C. 
John Clarke, 
Robert Calhoon, 
Kargaret Clarke, 
Jamea Campbell, 
Sal^ R. Campbell,. 
Thoautt Campbell, . 
Jane Campbell, 
Charles Campbell, 
Esther CulboUon. 

D. 
Margaret A. Dmlap. 

G. 
Henry Gordon^ 
James Gould, 
James Hamilton, 
Samuel Huston, 
I«awrence Haman. 

L* 
John Labrd. 

M. 
Margaret M'Dowell, 
Mary M'Farland, 
Isabella M'Lenahen, 
Rebecca M'Phersbn, 
Sally R. C. M'Lain, 
Elizabeth M. M'Pherson, 
Owen M'Donnald. 

N. 
D vid Nevin. 

P. 
John Porter, 
James Poe. 

R.^ ' 
Mary Reynoldk* 

S. 
Angelica Snutfi, 
I. T. Sincl%||t 
George Sp^i 



WUliam Wilson, 
Mary WIson, 
Elizabeth Wilson. 



Huntingdon County^ 

James Anderson 
George Anshutz, jon. 
Christian Anshutz. 

B. 
Jolm Buchannan, 12$, 

Richard Bard, 2k 

Alexander Blair^ 
John Barton, 
Edward Bell^ 
John Bailey, 
Maryann Barr» 
George Bell, 
Catharine Blair. 

C. 
Jane Caldwell, 
Jeremiah Chandler, 
Joseph CadwalladcTj^ 
Arthur Crawford, 
James Caonan. 

D. 
James Dunlop, 
John Davis, 
William Duncan, 
David Dean. 

£. 
John Ekhholtz, 
Alezander Ellis. 

G. 
Samuel Galbraith, 
Ephraim Galbraith, 
Elizabeth Gemmill, 6, 
John Gray, 
Thomas Gray, sen. 

' H. 
William W. Harris, 2, 
John Henry, jun. 
Patrick Hays, 
John Holliday (Hollidaysb 
John HoUaday, 
James Hutcheson. 

1. 
James Irwin.. 



5tJBSCft.IBZIls' KAMES. 
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ohnston, juta. 

K. 
tClnkead, 
inkead, . 
yle. 

L. 
kin, 

emmon, 
.w, 

Leonard, 
Lyon. 

M. 
Calboss, 
3. M*Lain, 
lobby, 
. Miller, 
M'Lellan, 
lontg'omery, 
M'Cartney, 
;tz, 

r M'Conncl, 
ah an, 
I'Knight, 
I'Coy, 
loore. 

O. 

jnnell. 

P. 
:ersoii. 

S. 
Shocky, 
Spear, 
Stuart, 
trt, 
Steel, 
.Is, 

r Sharra, 
tewart, 
Spencer, 
Simpson, 

t, 

J Shultz. 
W. 
""attson, 
Iker, jun. 
VUson, 
/'iUiaios^ 



William Wilsonj 
David White, 
James Whitacar* 



Indiana County. 
James M. Riddle.^ 
- " - 

Lancaster County. 
James Ankrim, 
Hugh Armstrong, 
Rev. William Arth mt 
Samuel Ancrim. 
B.. 
Thomas Blacky 
Mary Black, 
Phebe Boyd, 
Edward Brieii, 
Mary Bigham, 
William Boale, 
Emily BenybiU^ 
Sarah Bennett, 
William Brisben, 
Michael Bundle, 
Andrew Boggs, 
Sarah Bethel, 
Patterson Bell, 
Jane Boyd, 

Rev. James Buchannan^ 
Jacob Brenneman, 
Thomas Bailey, jun. 
John Bowman, 
Isaac Buchannan, 
Abraham Brenneman, 
Michael Brenneman, 
Jofll^Barber, 
Eleaiior Beatty^ 
C. Br^neman, 
Mary B.Boude, 
Ann Bog|||[s, 
Thomas Btiley, 
Catharine iell, 
Azuriah Bnidl||^ 
Elizabeth Boyce^ljl^ 
Weldon Brinton, ^ 
Charlotte Bressler#$|^ 
George Bressler. 
C. 
William Campbe^ ' 
Jane Ciuneroti» 



...'?' 




V-J 
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8I7MCRIBER8' NAMES* 



Eliza Cameron, 
Rev. C. W. CummiiiB, 
Sarah Corran, 4^ 

William Clark, 3, 
Mary Cooke, 3, 
Eliza Cooke, 
Arthur Coffield, 
Anna Cooke, 6, 

Eliza Clark, 
Jane Clark, 
Maj'garet Clark, 
John Clark, ^ 

Brice Clark, 
John Carson, jun. 
George Clelland, 
Rot. Joseph Clarkson, 
Abig^ail Culbertson, 
Jane M. Cochran, 
Thomas Crawford, 
Charles Cameron, 
Thomas Clark, 
William Coulson, 
Mary Clark, 
John Cremmer, 
Eleanor Corrin, 
Evan Cooper, 
Colin Cooke. 

D. 
Henry Dickinson, 
John Dinsmore, 
Paul Dunkle. 

£. 
James Eag^, 2, 

John Evans, 
Peter Eply, 
Barkley English, 
John Elder, jun. 
Thomas Eagan, 
John Eberly, 
Francis Evans. 

F. 
Esther Fearis^.-. 
Maria Fraulb 

^ ij. 

Valentine Otrdner« 
J. Grydeii jun. 
Daniel Q^roer, 
Philip Gj^&g 



JiEicob Graybi], ■ 
Eliza GoBsier, 
Maria Graham, S, 
J. Gossler, 
George Graeff, 
Evan Green, 
WilUam B. Ga1braith» 
James Galbraith, 
Samuel S. Galbruth, 
Ann Gray, 

Catharine Gandacker, 
Jacob Gish, 
Jacob Grosh. 

H. 
John Hasting, 
John Hays, jun. 
Hannah Hays, 
Eleanor Hays, 
Sally Hays, 
Catliarine Heck, 
Catharine Hensel, 
Robert Henrv, 
Henry Haines, 
John B. Haldeman, 
Abraham Hamley, 
Thomas Holmes, 
James Hamilton* 
Benjamin Hart, 
Andrew Hathom, 
John Husband, 
Thomas Henderaea. 
Mary Humes, 
James Humes. 

1. 
William Irwin, 
Elizabeth Irwin. 

J. 

Eliza Jacobs, 

Ann Jacobs, 
Sarah Jacobs, 
Ann Jamison, 
Sarah P. Jeffcriee, 
David Johnson, 
Joseph Jeff'erics, 
Benjamin Jordan. 

K. 
William Kirkwood, 
C. Kendig, 
James Kennedy* 



3, 
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rt King, jun. 
King, ' 
am Kirkpatrick. 
L. 

Latta, 
Francis A. Latta, 
I M. Little, 
y Long, 
Longenecker, 
I Lowrey, 
:is Little, 
ije Lightner, 
1 Lloyd, 
i^e Ludwig, 
Leard, 
1 Love, 
am D. Lane. 

M. 
ge M'Elvain, 
rt M'llvain, 
rt M'llvain, jun. 
beth M'Creary, 
lam M'Kee, 
M'Candless, 
^ail M'Calmont, 
I'Corkle, 
CIS M'Gowan, 
el Miller, 
js Mitchel, 
lel Miller, 
lie M'Clure, 
iimin Miller, 
as Miller, 
M'Clure, 
»' Maize, 
rs M'Clellan, 
Middle ton, 

M'Kee, 
^ Moore, 

Colin M'Farquhar, 7, 
cis M'Allister, 
jl-aret Miller, 
raret M'Creary, 
d B. MC'rabb, 

M'Nair, 

)1) A. M'Jimsey, 
ivick M'Hawhy, 
cl M'Donnald, 
Malkem, 

Moore, 



Thomas M'CuUough, 
Benjamin Moore, 
James M'Cullough, 
Geore Mayer. 

N. 
Rebecca Niel, 
Mary Nelson, 
George Nigh. 

P. 
Samuel Patterson, 
Samuel Patterson, jun. 
Molly Patterson, 2, 
George Patrick, 
Robert Patton, 
Edward Pennel, 
Alexander Patterson, 3> 
Thomas Poole, 
Ann Peden, 
Maryann Pattersoily 
John Peden, 
Samuel Pattenon, jun. 
Sally Peden, 
Isaac Pierce, 
James Peocock, 
James Porter, 
Jane Porter. 

R. 
Daniel Reigart, 
Philip Reigart, 
Alberteine T. H. Reigart, 
William Rea, 
Margaret Reed, 
William Ritchey, 
Jacob Richardson, 
Wiiliam Robinson, 
Mo^es Romans, 
Lydift Reynolds, 
John Riddle, 3> 

S. 
Henry Sh^e, 
Elizabeth Stevenson, 
Samuel Stevenson, 
James SnodfJi'aMk^^. 
Sarah Snod^^M^^ 
William P. Shadi^ 
Barbara Stump, 
James Starrett, 
Ann Steman, 
Isabella Speav^ 
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subscmberb' names* 



Robert Spear» 
Jacob Strickler^ jun. 
Robert Stevenson, 
Thdknas Smith, 
David Sandol, 
Isaac Smith, 
Rev. N. R. Snowclen, 
Jane Slaymaker, 
Rachel Steele, 
Sally Stricter, 
Mary Strickler, 
James Smith, 
John Snyder, 
Robert Scott, 
John £. Scott. 

W. 
Samuel Wright, 2, 

Margaret Woods, 
Catharine Witmer, 
Margaretta Whiteside, 
Abraham Whiteside^ 
Tliomas Wentz, 
Mary WhitehiU, 
Ann WhitehiU, 
Margaret Watson, 2, 

Rachel Watson, 
^largaretta Watson, 
Agness Wilson, 
John Warner, 2, 

Adam Warfel, 
Sarah Work, 
Rosetta Work, 
Jane Work, 
James Work, 

Jane H. Work, f 

Barbara Work, 
William Wliiting, 
Samuel White. 

Y. 
Jacob Yentzer, 2,, 

MiJ^in Qgmty' 
Hugh Alexander, 
Thomas An<|Btaon. 

• B> 
WiUiam Beftle> ' 
JDavid Belt 
James BgjpKi. 

^^ C. 
Rev. JohjOi Coulter, 






Jacob Coon. 

D. 
Robert Davison. 

F. 
Gawin Frow, 
Zachariah Fisher^ 

G. 
James Gustsun, 
George Gilaford, 
Alexander Gardner. 

H. 
Rev. John Hutchison,. 
James Henderson. 

J. 

John Johnston. 

K. 
John Kelly, 2> 

Rebecca Kelly, 
James Knox. 

L. 
James Law, 
David Lusk, 
Rebecca Law, 
Jane Lindsy, 
Dr. Joseph B. Ard.. 

M. 
Robert M'Callister,.^ 
Jane Mulhollan, 
Matthew Morton. 

O. 
Jolm Ogden. 

P. 
Eleanor Patterson. 

S. 
Alexander Sanderson,. 
Thomas Stinson, 
Joseph Stewart, 
George Stewart, 
Margaret Stewart, 
John Smith, ' 
Thomas Turbett, 
Priscilla Turbett. 

W. . 
William Wilson, 
Ebenezer WoUoston, 
William Wilson, 2, 



NortKu'mberlanA Cowaty. 
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J^hiladelphia. 
Barryhill, 
)h D. Brown, 
Barnum. 

C. 
. Clopper. 

H. 
rt Harris, jun. 

K. 
Lpnign^iker. 

M. 
ard Moris. 

S. 
Smith, 
g-e Shaw, 
Shaw. 

V. 
a*Vicary. 

W. 
lel Williams. 



Washington County, 
rt Anderson, 10, 
li Allen, 
s Ash brook, 
ander A. Anderson. 

B. 
g-e Baird, 
las Baird, 
ih Barton, 
s Bogrg'S, 
las Best, 
Berry, 

i H. Blaine^ 2» 
aim Blair, 
s Brice, 
Linder Blaine. 

C. 
a Cooke, 12, 
lel Cunningham, 
s Cooke, 
■ Conn, 
iam Colerick, 
lel Cunningham, 
•lla Cooke. 

D. 
Dill. 

F. 
w Faraw. 



H. 

Mordecai Hoge, 
Charles Hawkins, 
Thomas Hays, 
Thomas Hopkins^ 
George Hamilton, 
John Hughs, 
Robert Hamill. 

J. 

Thomas G. Johnston, 

John Johnson. 

K. 
Archibald Kerr. 

I" 

Aaron Lyle, 
Hugh Lee, 
Patty Lytle. 

M. 
Rev. Thomas Marques^ 
John Marshall, 
Robert M'Lelland, 
Thomas Mason, 
John Murtland, 
James Manera, 
John M'Munn, 
James M'Munn, 
David Morris, 
John M'Lure, 
Thomas M'Giffin, 
Co}m M'Farquhar. 

^ P. 

Nathan Patterson, 
I. Pentecost. 

R. 
Saithlel Robinson,. 
WilKam Rea, 
John Reed, 
Jonathan Redick,. 
Nicholas Reed, 
James A, Reed. 

S. 
Benjamin Shaw, 
John Simonson, >i 
Thomas Smith, 
Andrew Stephens! 
Thomas Smitli. 

T. 
Georg* TVoT5K^%osi» 
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V. 



Joseph Vance. 



W. 



John Watson. 



TorJ^ County. 
James Anderson. 

B. 
Margaret Eaviy, 
James Bayly, 
Charles Ba'metz, 
William Barber. 

C, 
Thomas Camjibcll, 
John CarapbcU, 
Kev. Robert Cathcart. 

D. 
Andrew Dinsmore. 

F. 
Samuel Fulton, 
Mary Fulton. 

G. 
Susan Greer, 
Margai-er Greer. 

I. 
Mary Irwin. 

J. 

Margaret Jordan, 

Rachel Jordan, 
A. S. Jordan. 

L. 
Susan Lebhart. 

M. 
Ann Manifold, 
William M*Pherson, 
Moses M 'Clean, 
Henry Maiiifold, 
Robert M'Pherson, 
John M'Pherson, 
William Mauglilin, 
Ann Morrison. 

N. 
William Neel^ 
William Nine. 

'. R. 

Thomas Reed, 

William Ross. 

S, 
John SnMf 
Mar till Schmyser, 



John Spangler. 

T. 
Philip Taylor, 
Samuel Thaaker. 

W. 
Andrew Warrick. 

Z. 
John Zeigler. 



Nevjjfork. 
William Lewis, 
Luther Pratt. 



Delaware. 

Susan H. Adams, 
Arabella Jane Alexander, 
Ann M. Alexander, 
I. R. Black, 
Sarah Black, 
Jane Benson, 
William Cochran, 
David Downing, 
Catharine Fitzgerald, 
Sarah Hyatt, 
Catharine M. Latta, 
John Macmullan, 
Sarah Price, 
Rebecca S. Read, 
Rebecca Read, 
Margaret Stewart, 
Mary Waugh, 
Rebecca Wilson. 



Maryland, 
Robert Buchanan, 
Hugh Burgoin, 
Eliza Deyarman, 
Rev. James Hindman, 
James Maffitt, 
Ann H. O wings. 

Virginia. 
Robert D unban-, M. D. 



Ohio. 
Isabella Andrews,. 
William Reed, 
Thomas Scott^ ^ 
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